IMPROVED  METHOD  fir  tk  PARLOR  ORGAN. 


BY  HUGH  A.  CLARKE. 

This  is  the  only  work  in  which  the  character  and  manner  of  using  the  Stops,  Pedal,  Swell,  etc,  are 
thoroughly  explained,  thus  making  it  at  once 

THE   BEST. 

The  formation  of  Scales  and  Chords,  and  the  relation  of  keys  are  thoroughly  analyzed  for  the  student, 
so  that  a  study  of  the  work  cannot  fail  to  make  a  proficient  scholar. 

The  Latest  and  the  (Best  Method  for  the  Cabinet,  (keed  or  (Parlor  Organ, 

Will  be  used  exclusively  by  the  best  teachers,  and  will  undoubtedly  be  the  standard  work,  super- 
seding all  other  systems  of  instruction. 

From  the  study  of  "  Clarke's  Improved  Method  for  thb  Parlor  Organ"  the  student  will, 
with  ease,  acquire  a  considerable  knowledge  of  the  science  of  Harmony,  and  the  art  of  extemporizing 
and  modulating  ;  thus  stamping  the  work  as  having  decided  improvements  over  any  work  ever  offered  to 
the  Organ  scholar. 
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Recommendations  of  "Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano-Forte." 


Fr-.irmount,  Novemtier  2ith,  1873. 

KnssRS.  T^B  &  Walkek. — I  iuu  after  examination, 
"Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  Forte"  to  be  the 
best  book  out,  and  I  venture  to  say  that  all  who  try  it 
will  be  perfectly  satisfied.  It  is  destined  to  be  the  hook 
of  the  day.  Yours  Respectfully, 

A.  V.  HERNES. 


Chtppeica  Fall*,  January  12«A,  1873. 

Messrs.    Lkb    <fc   Walke".. — Pupils    will    hare  no 
dread  of  "the  scales,"  if  taught  from  "Clarke's  New 
Method  for  the  Piano  Forte."     The  book  merits  use. 
Respectfully,  MAY  E.  BOARDMAN. 


Andover,  November  iftth,  1873. 

Messrs.  Lee  k  Walker. — I  have  delayed  answer- 
ing and  acknowledging  the  receipt  of  "  Clarke's  New 
Method  for  the  Piano  Forte,"  because  I  wished  to  writ© 
intelligently.  I  had  been  looking  for  something  new 
and  better  than  what  we  have,  and  I  can  truly  con- 
gratulate both  author  and  publisher  on  the  appearance 
of  this  work.  It  is  graded  nicly — a  most  important 
point — and  far  surpasses  every  work  of  similar  magni- 
tude, and  will,  I  have  no  doubt,  supersede  all  others  as 
soon  as  it  becomes  known.  Truly,  for  a  piano  method, 
it  is  the  very  besi  L  have  seen.  I  shall  uite  it  myself, 
and  have  already  shown  it  to  other  teachers,  whose 
wants  are  the  same  as  mine. 

Yours  Truly,        JAMES  R.  MURRAY. 


New  York,  September  2ith,  1873. 

Messrs.  Lee  <fc  Walker. — Your  book  entitled 
"  Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  Forte,"  pleases 
me  very  much,  so  much  so,  that  I  intend  one  of  my  little 
daughters  to  study  from  it.         Respectfully  Yours, 

G.  W.  MORGAN, 

Organist,  Key.  T.  DeWitt  TaUnage's  Tabernacle 

Church,  Brooklyn. 


Oloueeater,   September  24th,  1873. 

Messrs.  Lee  A  Walker. — I  have  examined 
"  Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  Forte,"  and  it  is 
just  what  has  long  been  needed  to  break  the  monotony 
which  occurs  in  the  study  of  music.  Its  efficacy  lies  in 
giving  the  pupil  a  series  of  studies  which  are  interest- 
ing, and  at  the  same  time  conquering  the  difficulties  of 
music.  Yours  Respectfully,        EMMA  STINE. 


Bennetlnille,  October  22d,  1873. 
Messrs.    Lee    &    Walker. —  To    "Clarke's    New 
Method"  I  can  give  my  highest  praise. 

Respectfully,  MISS  S.  L.  DUDLEY. 


Philadelphia,  September  20lh,  1873. 
Messrs.  Lee  <t  Walker. — After  having  examined 
"Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  Forte,"  I  have 
come  to  the  conclusion,  that  it  surpasses  <UI  books  of 
instruction  I  have  ever  seen. 

LOUIS  REIMER. 


Feconmendations  of  "Clarke's  New  Meihod  for  the  Piano-Forte." 


Philadelphia,  October  18M,  1873. 
Messrs.  Lee  &  AValkrr. — Having  carefully  and 
without  prejudice  pxamincd  "  Clarke's  New  Method  for 
the  Piano  Forte,"  I  sincerely  wish  it  all  the  success  a 
work  of  such  an  excellence  deserves.  There  are  so 
many  studies  in  it  that  cannot  but  advance  any  pupil 
who  faithfully  will  make  a  conscientious  practice  of 
the  same.  In  case  I  should  once  more  return  to  the 
profession  of  Piano  teaching,  you  can  rest  essurcd  I 
will  use  it  exclusively.     With  much  esteem. 

Yours  Truly,  BENJ.  OWEN, 

Assistant  Conductor  Kellogg  English  Opera. 


Centre,  Cherokee  Co.,  Alabama. 

Mussns.  Lee  A  Waikrh. — I  have  thoroughly  ex- 
amined your  recent  publication.  "  Clarke's  New  Slethod 
for  the  Piano  Forte."  During  forty  years'  experience 
in  teaching  the  Piano,  I  have  ntver  met  with  so  desir- 
able a  book.  Among  its  many  excellencies  may  be 
mentioned  its  correct  system  of  fingering,  great  variety 
of  time  and  movement  chasteness  of  style  and  its  gen- 
tle gradation  from  the  most  simple  to  the  most  complex. 
It  is  a  happy  blending  of  amusement  with  improve- 
ment, and  cannot  fail  to  elevate  the  standard  of  musical 
taste  in  our  country.  15.  S.  BARCLAY. 


New  York,  December,  1873. 

Messrs.  Lek  <t  Wat  kep. — IhaveexamineJ  "Clarke's 
New  Method  for  the  Piano  Fort<-,"  and  find  it  excellent 
in  every  respect.  Yours  Truly, 

S.  B.  MILLS. 


Pittaburgh  Female  College,  October  let,  1873. 

Messrs.  Lee  k  Walker. — Your  latest  publication 
of  "  Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  Forte,"  is  a 
work  where  honesty  and  capacity  are  everywhere  evi- 
dent. Any  student  going  through  this  book  with  a 
competent  teacher,  cannot  fail  to  become  a  creditable 
performer. 

Assuring  you  that  I  shall  take  great  pleasure  in 
recommending  it,  1  am.  Yours  very  truly, 

G.  BLESSNER. 


New  Tori;  September  Z^th,  1873. 

Messrs.  Lee  &  Walker. — Having  examined  the 
contents  of  your  "  Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano 
Forte,"  I  am  gratified  to  testify,  not  only  to  its  excel- 
lence, but  to  say,  that  it  is  the  best  instruction  book 
(for  beginners  ]iarticularly,and  also  those  h.Tving  made 
some  progress)  that  has  been  published  within  the  last 
twenty  years.  Yours  Respectfully, 

F.  HENSLER. 


Egypt,  October  IlK,  1873. 

Messrs.  Ler  &  Walker.  —  I  have  examined 
"Clarke's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  Forte,"  and  find 
it  just  what  we  want,  a  thorough  treatise  of  the  most 
important  of  all  musical  instruments,  and  I  mean  to 
introduce  it  exclusively  to  all  my  Piano  students. 

Yours  Truly,        MARIA  K,  BERND. 
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making  books  there  is  no  end."    And  why  should  there  be,  since  the  demand 
for  them  is  so  great. 

Had  there  never  been  any  Tune  or  Hymn  writers,  possibly  there  never 
would  have  been  any  sung  in  our  churches  and  Sabbath  schools,  which  would 
have  been  even  still  more  disastrous  than  the  present  multiplicity  of  music 
books.     Therefore  let  us  give  all  a  hearty  welcome,  at  least  for  a  careful  exam- 
ination, adopting  the  beautiful  sentiment — 

"  Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams 
Lying  all  around  our  path  ; 
Let  lis  keep  the  wheat  and  roees, 
Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaflF." 

The  Christian  public  are  so  familiar  and  well  posted  in  the  wants  of  our  Sunday  schools, 
regarding  its  services  of  Song,  as  not  to  be  likely  to  adopt  a  poor  grade  of  Hymns  and  Tunes. 

It  will  be  seen  that  the  Songs  of  this  book  are  nearly  all  new,  and  great  care  has  been 
taken  to  supply  a  goodly  number  of  pieces  for  all  occasions  needed  in  Sunday  school  work. 

The  Gospel  Singer  is  now  offered  to  the  public,  with  the  earnest  hope  and  prayer  that 
it  may  prove  to  be  the  very  "  wings  of  the  Gospel "  to  many  a  Christian  believer,  and  also 
sweetly  carry  on  its  strains  the  "glad  tidings  of  great  joy"  to  the  hearts  of  poor  wandering 

ones. 
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SINGING    THE    GOSPEL. 

"  Singing  and  making  melody  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord." 

Words  and  Music  bt  PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  Sing-ing  the   gos-pel    of      Je 

2.  Sing-ing  the   gos-pel    of      Je 


BUS         In      fim  -  p)e    strains  of     love ; 
!»U8,      'Twill  cheer  the    spir  -  it        so ; 


Sing-in^   of     mer-cy    for     sin  -  uers, 
Sing  of  the   blood      that    cleanseth 
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Through  Christ,  our  Lord,      a  -  bove 
More    white  than    fall  -    ing   snow 


Chorus. 
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Sing,  yes,    sing    the     gos  -   pel         To     all       man -kind   be 
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low; 
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p     3  Singing  the  gospel  of  Jesns, 

For  Christ  in  song  mny  win  ; 
Sinking  the  great  siuvation. 
That  saves  us  all  from  sin.— CAo. 

4  Singing  the  gospel  of  Jesus, 
Ills  words  of  trmh  and  love; 
Singing  of  life  and  glory, 
TUl  hoiue  is  gained  above.— f%o. 


Marching  Time. 


ISRAEL'S    SONG    OF    TRIUMPH. 

"  Sing  unto  the  Lord /or  he  hath  triumphed  gloriously  P 
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1.  Now  from  oppression  Ja  -  cob's  sons,  Go  forth,  a    migh-ty  throng ;  They  inarch  with  Moses  at  their  bend,  Six 

2.  How  like  a  wall  on     ei  -  ther  side,  The  part  -  ed  wa  -  ters  stand  ;  Forward  they  press  with  fearless  hearts,  And 
8.  Glo  -  ry  to  God  I  all  Is  -  rael  cries.  The  deep  is  safe  -  ly  crossed ;    la  rush  their  foes — the  waves  return.  And 
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Chorus. 
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bun  -  dred  thousand  strong.  We  are  marching  onward  at  the  King's  command, Onward,on ward  to  the  promised  laud  1 
march  on    sol  -  id  land. 
Pharaoh's  hosts  are  lost. 


f 


JEHOVAH    JIREH. 
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'  My  God  shall  supftly  all  your  need." 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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Tbo' troubles      as  -  sail,  and  dangers  af  -  fright,  Tho' fiieuds  sliouM  all  fail,    and  fiies    all      u  -  i.ite,  Yot 
His  call   we      o  -  bey,    like  Abrali'in    of    old:     We  knaw  not  the    way,  but  laitli  makes  us  bold ;  For 
JTo  streutctliof  our  own,    nor  ^ood-ness  we  claim,  Our  trust  is     all  thrown  on     Je  -  sus  - 's  name;  la 
When  life  siuks  a  -  pace,  an  J  death  is     in    view.    The  word  of    his    graee  shall  comfort  us  tlirou-^h,  Not 

^       M.     ^     ^     ^     ^       4t.  .  «< 
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one  tiling  sc-eures  us,  what-ev  -  er     bo  -  li  k-,    The  prom-ise     as  -  sures  us.    the  Lord  will  pro- vide. 

th  iu;^li  we  are  strung?,  s,  wo    have  a     sure  gui  !e,  Aud  trust  in    all    dan  -  gers,   the  Lord  will  pro -vide. 

this  our  strong  tow  -er  for     safe  -  ty    we  hi  ie  ;  The  Lord    is     our  pow  -  er,    the  Lord  will  pro .  vide. 

fear  -  ing    or  doiibfin.',  with  Christ  on    our  si<J'\   We  h  ipe    to     die  shout -ing,  the   Lord  will  pro- vide. 

-  [I \ ' \         \-         »         »         •  ! b— r# -9 P- 
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Chorus. 


The  Lord  will  pro  -  vi  le,  The  Lord  will  ppo  -  v\  Ie,  We'll  trust  in    thn  nrom-i?c,   tlio  Li>vd  will  pro  .  vide 
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/" 


6 


SONG    OF    SALVATION. 

''''For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only-begotten  Son." 
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PniLIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  I  have  heard   of      a    Sav-iour's    love, 
1.  I  have  heard  how  he  suffered  and  bled, 


'^g=^=^=F^=*^=P^ 


And   a     won  -  der  -  ful  love     it    must  be ; 
How  he     lan-gniBh'd  and  died  on  the    tree ; 


But      did      he  come 
But     then     is    it 
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down  from  a  -  bove, 
an  -  y-where  eaid 
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Out   of   love  and  compas-sion  for     me,  for   me,  Out   of  love  and  com-pns-sion  for   me? 
That  he    languish'd  and  Buffer'd  for  me,  for   me.  That  he  lauguis'h  and  suffer'd  for   me  ? 
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Scripture  Response*  to  verse  1. 
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It  is  a  faithful  saying,  and  worthy  of  |  all     ac  -  cep  -  ta  -  tion,     |  that  Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  |  world  to     save    sinners. 
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Seripture  Response  to  verse  2. 
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J  He  was  wounded  for  oar  trans-  I 

(   gressiona,  he  was  bruised  for  )  our  in-i-qui-ties ;  |  the  chastisement  of  our  |  peace  was  upon  him ;  and  with  his  stripes  we  are 


Piealed. 
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*  The  responses  may  be  chanted  hy  a  children'' s  clwir  ;  or,  if  more  convenient,  read  by  the  Superintendant. 
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SONG 

Scripture  Response  to  verse  3. 


OF    SALVATION. 
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In  my  Father's  house  are  |  many  manBious  :  J  if  it  were  not  ho,  I  would  have  I 

(     told  you.    I  go  to  prepare  a  (  place  for  you ;  that  where  I  am  there  ye  may  be 

_  .0-  JK.  .ft.  .0L  :ft    -^.  ft  ^    ^.-^_  ^ 
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ritard. 


Chorus— to  last  verse  only. 


Tes,  yes,  yes,  for  me,  for  me.  Yes,  yes,  yes,  for  me ;  Our  Lord  from  above,  in  his  inflnite  love,  On  the  cross  died  to  save  yon  and  me. 


3  Tve  been  told  of  a  heaven  on  high. 

Which  the  children  of  Jesus  nhal]  see ; 
But  is  there  a  place  in  the  eky 
Made  ready  and  furnish-d  for  me  ? — Besp. 


4  Lord,  answer  these  questions  of  mine, 
To  whom  shall  I  go  but  to  thee  t 
And  say  by  thy  Spirit  divine. 
There's  a  Saviour  and  heaven  for  me. —  Cho. 


TO-DAY    THE    SAVIOUR    CALLS.      6s   &   4s. 


''''Now  is  the  accepted  timey 


Db.  LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.  To  -  day  the  Sav-iour    calls. 


Ye    wanderers,  come ;    Oh,       ye    be-night-ed    souls. 
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Why  loug-er    roam? 
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8  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 
•Oh,  listen  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 
For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 


4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  : 
Yield  to  his  power : 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  away; 
"lis  mercy's  hour. 
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^A^HITER    THAN     SNOW. 

"  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  luhiier  than  snow." 

— A— J^ — I ^^  -^N      N 
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let 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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long  to      be     per  -  feet  -  ly  whole  ;    I     want  tbee  for  -  ev  -  ei-     to    live  iu    my  soul ; 

uoth  -  ing  un  -  bo  -  ly     re  -  main  ;  Ap  -  ply  tbiae  own  blood,  and  ex-tract  ev-'ry  stain  ; 


1.  De;u-   Je  -  BUS, 

2.  Dear  Je     sas, 

3.  Dear  Je  -  sus,  comedown  from  thy  throne  iu  the  skies,     And  help  me    to    make  a  com-plete  sac-ri-fice  ; 

4.  Dear  Je  -  sus,   thou  see  -  est     I      pa-tient-ly  wait;  Come  now,  and  with -in    me     a    new  heart  create; 

,e_^^ — a ^ — fC — ft — ^_,-^ — ^ — 0 — ^_.^^_^^ — ft — |C — |C — ^ ^—'-t 
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Break  clown  ev 
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ry     i  -  (I'll,    east 
To  get.    this  blest  wasli-inT;,  I 
up    mv-self 
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out     ev  -  'ry    f  -e  ;     Now  wash  me,  and 

all    thiugs  fore-go  ;     Now  wash  me,  and 

I     give    up    mv-self,  aid  what-ev  -  er      I    know, — Now  wash  me,  and 

T.)  those  wao  have  sou;rhttheo,  thou  never  saidsl,  no, —  Now  wash  me,  and 


:?=: 

shall  be  whit,  -  er  than  snow, 
shall  be  wliit  -  er  than  snow, 
shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 
shall  be  whit  -  er  than  suow. 
/■:\ 
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WHITER     THAN    SNOW. 


5  Dear  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  hirnb'.v  ent 'eat; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  tli y  Ciucifted  feut  : 
By  faith,  for  my  eleaosiu,^,  I  se3  tliy  blood  fl  )\v. — 
Now  wash  me,  aud  I  sball  be  whiter  than  so  >w. 
Cho. — Yes,  whiter  than  snow,  yes,  wliiter  than  snow ; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  suow. 


6  The  blessing,  by  faith,  I  receive  from  nbove  ; 
Oh,  glory  1   my  soul  is  made  perfect  in  love  ; 
My  prayer  has  prevailed,  uuu'this  nK^meut  1  know 
The  olood  is  applied,  I  am  whiter  than  suow. 
Cho. — Yes,  whiter  than  snow  ;  yes,  whiter  than  snow, 
Dear  Jesns,  thy  blood  makes  me  wliiter  than  snow. 


PRECIOUS    BOON. 

Words  and  Mustc  by  Dr.  TIIOS.  HASTINGS. 


1.  What   a  pre -eious  boon  from  heav-en    la  the  Cam  -  f >r -ter  is    giv  -  en,     As  the  Guardian  of    the   eoiill 

2.  Yes, 'tis    he     that  safe -ly  leads  us,  With  the  bread  of  Leaven  ho  feeds  us.  Chases  darkness  from  the  mind  ; 
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Thro'  his     in    -    fla-ence  be-liev-ing,  Li;;ht  and  love  and  joy  i-e-coiv-  ing.  How  we  feel  his  blest  con  -  tnd  I 
Makfs  the  things  of    Je-sus  clear- cr,  Brin^js  the  ser-vioi' of  licaven  nearer.  With  au  in-flnencc   ev  -  er     kind. 


3  Tie  ii  near  in  hours  of  gladness, 
Hi;  is  naar  iu  times  of  sadness, 
.•\s  a  .sympathizing  Frii-nd  ; 
When  tie  heait  witli  g:i<'f  is  breaking, 
lie  is  calmly,  kindly  speaking. 
Till  Leaven's  joys  their  solace  lead. 


In  the  conflict  he  is  with  us, 
In  te:nptati(ia,  firm  beneath  1:9, 

We  caj  fi^ol  his  arm  of  power  ; 
Til  ough  'ife's  pilgrima'.'e  l.e  t;uii!es  us 
With  heaven's  armor  lie  pri'vidcs  lis, 

Cheers  us  through  the  dying  hour. 


'^^ 
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10    GLORY  TO  THE  BLOOD  THAT  BOUGHT  ME. 

"   The  blood  of  yesus  Christ  his  Son  cleanseth  us  Jro7H  all  sin,''''  S.  J.  VAIL. 


^- 


^ 


^ 


1 9t— 
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1.  Pre-cious  Je  -  bus  !  ho-w   I  praise  thee  For  thy  -won  -  drous  love  to    me —  That  thou  mad'st  me,  so    un  - 

2.  World  -  ly  things  can  -  not   at  -  tract  me,     1    have  count  -  ed   all     as    dross;   All    my  pleas  -  ure  and   my 

3.  Now  I'm  thine,  oh,  deign  to    use   me  1  Let  me    thy     dear  im  -  age  bear ;  Mag  -  ni  -  fy   thy   great  sal  - 
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Chorus. 
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vrov  -  thy,  Light  in    thy    pure  light  to      see  I 
glo  -  ry       Is      in     cling  -  iug  to      the   cross. 
ya  -  tion —  All  thy  love     and  power  de  -  elare. 


:& 


Glo  -  ry     to     the  blood  that  bought  me  1  Glo  -  ry 


■•-■«-•*-•-•■ 
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to    its  cleansing  power  !  Glo  -  ry    to       the  blood  that  keeps  me  I    Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  rv,     ev  -  er  -  more. 
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JESUS,    LOVER    OF    MY    SOUL. 

^^Qyeaier  love  hatk  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay  doiun  his  life  for  his  friends'' .^^ 

PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  lov  -  er       of      my      soul,    Let    me        to    thy       bo  -  Bom    fly,     While  the      near-er 

2.  0th -er     ref-uge    Lave    I        none ;  Hangs  my    help- less      soul    on    thee  ;  Leave,  ah  I  leave  me 


^m 


^=?^ 
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roll,..  While  the  tcm  -  pest    still    is     high.  Hide  me,  oh,  my  Sav-iourl     hide,     Till     the 
lone,..    Still  sup-port     and    coin-fort  me.     All  my  trust  on  thee     is      stayed;  All    my 
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_         ,   I   r    1 . 1 

storm  of      life     is      past;     Safe    in    -   to     the      ha  -  ven     guide;  Oh,    re  -  ceivc  my 
help  from  thee    I      bring  ;     Gov  -  er       my    de  -  fence-less    head    With  the    shad  -  ow 


J---,-.J-, 
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soul    at    Inst  I 
of    thy  wing. 
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THERE'S    VICTORY    FOREVER     MORE. 

"  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  O  grave,  where  is  tky  victory  f 


-^ 


PKILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  We  have  seen  the  dew  -  y   leaf -lets   Dropping  one    by    one       a  -  way.     We  have  marked  the  blue-eyed 

2.  Whea  beneath  their  silk  -  en  lash  -  es  We  have  closed  the  Ian  -  guid  eyes,  When  the  lips    are  cold  and 

3.  They  have  left  us,    on  -  ly     left    us     For    a  bright-er  home   a  -  bove ;    For     a    land  of    fade  -  loss 

It     tL     tL     t. 
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dais  -  its  Fad  -  lag  like  the  smile  of  day:  But  a  keen  -  er,  deep  -  er  sor- row  Throws  a 
life  -  less  And  no  voice  to  ours  re  -  plies,  When  the  lit  -  tie  hands  are  fold  -  ed  On  the 
beau  -  ty       Of      e  -  ter  -   nal      life        and   love.     Vie  -  fry,  vie  -  fry      is    their  sto  -  ry,    Vic  -  fry, 
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man  -  tie  o'er  the  heart,  When  our  pre-cious  buds  of  prom-ise  From  our  hearth  and  home  de -part. 
calm  and  qui  -  et  breast,  Aud  we  lay  our  dar  -  ling  treas -ure  in  the  si-  lent  grave  to  rest, 
vie  -  fry    is     their   song.    As  they  gath-er  round  the  Sav  -  iour    With   a  pure  and    ho   -  Ij-    throng. 
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THERE'S    VICTORY     FOREVER     MORE. 
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Chorus 
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Yet  we  koow  their  harps  are  riug  -  ing,  With  an  -  gel  -  ic     voi  -  ces    siag  -  iag     Ou  tLc  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py, 
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happy,  happy  shore.  There's  vie  -  to  -  ry  1  there's  vie  -  to  -  ry  1  There's  vie-to  -  ry   for  -  ev    -  er  more  I 
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=t=: 


PARTING    HOUR.      L.  M. 

"  7".4*  end  of  thai  man  is  peace." 


1.  How  bleat  the  righteoue  when  he  dice  I 

When  sinks  a  weary  sou!  to  rest  I 


How  mildly  beam  the  closiDg  eyes  I 

How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast. 


M:^ 


2  So  fades  a  snmmer  cloud  away ; 
So  sink"*  the  jriile  wlien  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day  ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along'the  shore. 


3  A  holy  quiet  reiifus  around, — 
A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys  ; 
And  natii^iit  riinturbs  th;it  ponco  profound 
Which  his  unlettered  soul  enjoys. 


\= 


4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
WhcTi?  liirhts  and  shades  alternate  dwell  1 
How  hriunt  th'  unchangin:?morn  appears! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  larewell  1 
2 
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SING     EVERMORE. 

^^  And  they  sung  as  it  were  a  new  song  be/ore  the  throne," 


1 


JAMES  PRICE. 
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1.  We'll  sing   as    we     go   thro' the   val  -  ley  be  -  low.    And  -while  thro' the  des  -  ert  we     roam;     We'll 

2.  We'll  sing   of    the    -vie  -  to  -  ry    Je  -  sus  has  won,    We'll  sing  how  he  died    on    the       tree  ;     We'll 

3.  We'll  sing  of    the  place  he   has  gone  to  pre  -  pare.     Up  where  the  bright  pear-ly  gates   stand,       And 

^-^ * ^ ^ f ^— ,-P » 0 • ft rl* — « — ^ — ^ — ^ 1*— r-/"^^!!!!!* ^ 
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Chorus. 
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sing 
slug 
all 
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in    the  midst  of  our   tri  -  als  and  woe,  Sweet  songs  of  our  beautiful  home. 

of    the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  woik  he  has  done,  Sal  -  va  tion  for  you  and  for     me. 

they  that  give  themselves  up  to  his  care,  Shall  go  to  the  beau-ti-ful      land. 

H* ^ f ^—^ ^_,_*_# 6— r#— »—»—»— g—g—r^^r 
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Soon,  Soon,     Soon, 
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Soon  we  shall  reach  the  bright  shore,  h  nd  join  with  the  ransomed  in  glory  above,  Then  we  shall  sing  ever-more. 
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BEHOLD    I    STAND    AT    THE    DOOR.  15 

''^1/  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  dcor,  I  will  come  in  to  him,  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  «<." 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  C.  GUEST. 


1.  Knock-iog, 

2.  KQOck-iu<;, 

3.  Knock-ing, 


stei 


knocking,  who  is  there?  Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  oh,  how  fair! 
knocking,  still  he's  there,  Wait-ing,  wait  -  ing,  wondrous  fair ! 
knocking — what  I  still  there?  Wait-iag,    wait-iog,  grand  and    fair. 

_* n~^ , r^ P- ^4#= r-i--—* «- 


'Tis      a       pil  -  grim 
But    the      door    is 
Yes,  the    pierc  -  ed 


-2^ 
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Nev  -  er  such 
For  the  weeds 
And    be  -  neath 

^       %        ^ 


was  seen 
and  i  - 
the  crown 


be 
T^ed 


fore, 
vine, 
hair, 
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Oh,  my  soul,  for  such  a  won-dcr, 
With  their  dark  and  cling -ing  ten-drils, 
Beam  the    pa  -  tient  eyes,    so     ten  -  der, 
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Chorus. 


-» 


1^=^ 


3|=!t 


1^^-^-- 


-^ 


U-L 


m. 


?=i^?: 


mm 


I  .  .  .  L/  u 

Wilt  thou  not  un- close  the  door?  Knocking,  knocking,  who    is  there!   Waiting,  waiting,   oh,    so  fair  1 
Ev  -  er  round  the    liing  -  es  twine.  Knocking,  knocking,  still   he's  there,  Wailing,  waiting,  wondrous  fair. 
Of    thy  Saviour    wait  -  inc:  there.  Knocking,  knocking,  what!  still  there  ?  Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  H.  E.  BROWN. 
1st  Voice  (Exodus  SO  :  12). 


DIALOGUE    HYMN. 

Come^  let  us  reason  together,^^ 


■^ 


Mrsic  BT  S.  J.  VAIL. 


fEfeSEEJg^^E 


1.  My    SOD,     incline  thy  youtlifiil   ear,  Tlie  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee,    His  sweet  and  heavenly  counsels  hear,  Be-side  thy 

-f^  •   m      ^  .  -mr  ^    *-    ^  .0-   -m.  -m- 


2d  Voice  {jMlce  2 ;  5t). 


Y^         ^    I       fcq:J=zdrrzj^_t-H     ~1 !=^ 
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moth-er's  knee :   0-bey     thy  pa-rents  and  re  -  vere,  And  thou  shalt  happy  be. 

-    -      -  *  <-  f  , 
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'11  list  -  en  to  the  Mas- ter's  voice, My 
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fill 
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pa-rents  I'll    o  -  hey.    Their  wish  -  es  make  my    sa  -  cred  choice.  Nor  from  their  precepts  stray ;  And,  like  the    ho  -  ly 


i=:S=S^: 
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:iii=t: 
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Chorus. 


child,  re-joice  To  walk  in   wisdom's  way. 

-B- — « — Mi— 'It. a  _ 


Seek  ye   the  Lord,  while  he  may  he  found.  Call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is  near, 

je. .«.,«.   _    _      _    -»  .  \  ^    -«■■*-     -m-  -m-  -0 
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DIALOGUE    HYMN. 

Coda — to  be  sunt/  with  the  Chorus  after  the  last  verse. 
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Call   ye     up-on  him  while  he     is     near.    Seek  ye    the  Lord, 


seek  ye    the  Lord, 


while  he  may  be    found  ; 


2  ^ccfe*.  J2  ;  1. 

My  son,  remember  in  thy  youth 

Thy  Maker  and  thy  God, 
Lest  if  thou  disregard  his  truth. 

And  tread  the  downward  road, 
Thy  tresspass  he  will  mark  forsooth. 

And  visit  with  the  rod. 
Ps.  63 :  1. 
Early  I'll  seek  ray  father's  God, 

And  walk  in  wisdom's  way ; 
I  know  his  will,  I  love  his  word, 

I'll  fear  him  and  obey : 
And  whil  •  I  live  I  will  record 

Hij  goodnees  day  by  day. 

3  P».  119  :  9. 

Dost  know  the  secret  fountain  where 

My  son  may  cleanse  his  way, 
From  Satan's  most  deceitful  snare. 

And  all  impurity? 
Tho  world  it  vain,  the  world  is  fair, 

Hjw  shall  ho  u^narded  he? 
Ps.  IW  :  9. 
I  know,  my  father,  know  it  well, 

In  God's"  most  holy  word 


There  lies  a  secret,  wondrons  spell. 
To  hold  me  near  the  Lonl ; 

If  iu  my  heart  his  Spirit  dwell. 
If  there  his  truths  are  stored. 

4  Prov.  6  :  20,  21. 

My  son,  unwise  companions  oft. 
Will  tempt  thy  feet  astray. 

And  thou  wilt  hear  thy  parents  scoffed. 
But  keep  thy  heart  al way 

With  Ulial,  sweet  affection  soft. 
Attentive  to  their  sway. 

Prov.  1  : 9. 

Thy  law,  my  father,  shall  remain, 

Mv  mother's  sentle  word. 
By  day  and  nishf ,  in  joy  or  pain, 

FnM  to  my  soul  secured. 
An  ornament  of  i^rnce,  a  chain 

Of  beauty,  from  the  Lord. 

5  Prov.  1  :  10. 

If  sinners  should  entice,  my  son. 

To  wmtcmness  and  sin. 
Oh.  from  the  liou<e  of  pleasure  run. 

Nor  turn  one  glance  within. 


Touch  not  the  wine,  all  evil  shun, 
Nor  wickedness  begin. 

Prov.  4  .-  la,  19. 

My  father,  well  I  know  the  path 

The  just  and  godly  tread 
Is  strait  and  narrow,  yet  it  hath 

Heaven's  glory  overhead  ; 
I'll  walk  within  this  way  by  faith, 

With  joy  around  me  shed. 

6  Prov.  3  :  5,  6. 

Yet  tmst  not  in  thine  own  weak  will 

My  son,  or  thou  shalt  full. 
The  Lord  can  all  the  work  fulfill. 

On  him  each  moment  call : 
'Tls  .Tesus  keeps  from  ivery  ill, 

Ob,  trust  in  him  for  all. 

Ps.  iin :  in. 

Dear  L'lrd,  this  wayward  heart  re- 
From  sin  now  set  me  free,    [ceive, 

To  thee  this  hour  myself  I  give, 
.\nil  all  I  hope  to  ho  ; 

Hold  thoii  ine  up,  and  1  shall  live 
For  holinesss  and  thee. 
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SEEN    OF    ANGELS. 

I  Timothy,  3  :  16. 


S.  J.  VAIL. 
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1.  An  -  gels  heard  with  ad-mir  -  a  -  tion  How  th' e-ter  -  nal  counsel  ran;  Wondered  at  the  great  sal  -  va-tion, 


^i^^S^ 
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"Wondered  at    the  grac-ious  plan  ;  An  -  gels   wondered  An  -  gels  wondered,  At    the  love  of    God    to  man. 
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2  Angels,  with  profound  amazement, 

Saw  the  eternal  King  come  down ; 
In  the  time  of  his  abasement 

Saw  the  Saviour  stand  alone ; 
Angels  saw  him 
■    Then  deserted  by  his  own. 

3  Angels  saw  the  Saviour  dying 

On  the  cross,  in  love  to  men ; 
Angels  saw  his  body  lying 
In  the  tomb  among  the  slain  : 

Ob,  how  awful 
Sin  appeared  to  angels  then  I 


4  Angels  saw  him  rise  victorious 

From  the  tomb  in  which  he  lay : 

Never  sight  was  seen  more  glorious 

Than  what  angels  saw  that  day, 

When  the  Saviour 
Rose,  and  death  resigned  his  prey. 

5  Praise  the  Lamb !  ye  saints,  adore  him. 

Ye  for  whom  he  shed  his  blood  ; 
Bow  with  angels,  bow  before  him, 
Make  his  glory  known  abroad ; 

Preach  the  gospel, 
Praise,  oh,  praise  the  lamb  of  God. 
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BONDAGE    OF    SIN.  19 

"  Knew  yc  not,  that  to  whom  ye  yield  yoursflves  servants  to  obey^  his  servants  ye  are  to  whom  ye  obey." 

PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


^^ 


-si-      -0-         -0-       -•■   .      -0- 


1.  Toil  -  ing      in       the   house   of     bond  -  age,  Bv        a        tyrant's   chain  oppressed,  Groaniag 'neath  tbe 

2.  God     in      love     be  -  held     his      peo  -  pie  ;  With   a      strong  and  niigh-ty    hand  From  their  cru  -  el 

3.  As   they  praised  their  great  de   -  liver  -  er,  We,   re-deemed,  with  rap-ture  sing,  Christ,  our  soul's  re 
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Chorus. 
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heav  -  y    bur  -  dens,  la  -  rael  cried  to     God  for  rest.       We,  like  them,  to     sin    are  cap  -  tive,  Till  the 
foes    he    led    them  To      a    fair    and  good-ly   land, 
ward  and  ref  -  uge,  Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
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light      of    truth  we   see;  We  are     in       the     house  of  bond-age,  Till     the    Sav- iour  makes  us     free. 
-  — -• m M  '  .T^— 
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CHRIST    IS    BORN. 

"  Unto  you  is  born  this  day  a  Saviour,  ■which  is  Christ  the  Lord." 
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1.  Long     a  -    go  on  Bethl'liem's  plain,  Wliile  the  trembling  shepherd   throng  Listened  to  the  wondrous  strain, 

2.  Long     a  -   go    the  wise  men  came  From  the  far  -  oflf    0  -  rient  way,  Quid  -  ed  by  the  star  -  ry  flame, 

3.  Bethlehem's  star   is   still    in    sight,  We    re  -  joice  to    see    its  rays  :  An -gels  sing     a  -  gain  to  -  night ; 

4.  Gates    of    pearl  are  o  -  pen  wide,  Christ  the  Lord  has  passed  within,  He     on  earth  for  sin  -  ners  died. 
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Chorus. 


§il 


An  -  gels  sang  this  glo  -  ry    song  :      Lo  1     we  bring  you  news  of    joy,  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
AVhere  the  Son  of     Ma  -  ry     lay.         Come  to    hear  this  news  of    joy,  Peace  on  earth,  &c. 
We      re  -  peat  the  song    of  praise —  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  shout  for  joy.  Peace  on  earth,  <fec. 
That  tliey,  too,  might  en  -  ter   in.         Hear!  oh,  hear  the    cry     of    joy.  Peace  on  earth,  <fec. 

•^  ••#■••-•#-  #-    ^ . .  ,    .   *-  ^  *-  "^   ^ .  ^^  #.  ^  ♦  ♦• 


ifc: 


-V- 
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ry  be     to     God  on  high,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born — A  -men. 


\ 


6. 

Songs  of  angels,  starry  light. 
Glad  evangels  from  above, 

Lead  us  all,  this  Christmas  night. 
Towards  the  shining  gates  above, 

Cho.— Whence  first  came  this  song 
of  joy,  (fee. 


} 
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SOON    ^VE'LL    LAND    WITHIN    THE   VALE.  21 

J  ^^ An  home  not  madt  with  hands^  eternal  in  tht  heavens."  S.  J.  VAIL. 

*  -■^— J — I — *- 
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j^. 
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1.  Land  a  -  head  I  a  li<,'ht  is  gleamipf^  O'er  the  dark    and  sul  -  len  waves,  While  the  ■world  at  large  is 

2.  Land  a-head  !  sweet  words,  so  cheering  To  the  tem  -  pest-tost  and  tried  ;         For  the  heaven-ly  port  we're 

3.  Land  a-head  !  "  the  night  of  weeping  "  Yields  to  dawn  of  end  -  less  day  ;  Je  -  sus  comes  to  wake  from 

4.  Land  a  -  head  !  our  home  of  glo  -  ry   Pilgrims  soon  its  shores  will  throng  ;  Then  we'll  sing  "  the  old,  old 


f-  0 
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Chorus. 


dreaming,  Think- ing     not 
near  -  ing.  Home  for    which 
sleep  -  ing,     Jew  -  els    that 
sto  -  ry,"     And  will   shout 


of  him  who  saves, 
we    oft  have  sighed, 
ai-e  laid     a  -  way. 
re  -  demp-tion's  stmg. 


Yet  a 
And  a 
And  a 
And   a 


mid       the  tempest's  roar, 
mid,  &c. 
mid,  Ac. 
mid,  &c. 


Zi  -  on's 
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ship      is  near  -  ing  ghnrc  ; 


rit.  I  _) 

Cast  the  an  -  chor     o'er    the    rail.    Soon  we'll  land   with-in   the  vale. 
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3E 


^=^^ 


BE    STRONG    IN    THE    LORD. 

^^Put  on  the  Tvhoie  artnor  of  God.'''' 


S.  J.  VAIL. 

1  N       . 


1 


zg: 


t- 


eI=3^e 


1.  Now   buckle      on    your   ar   -   mor,  The  time    of    strife    is      nigh ;        Take  truth  to      be    your    gir  -  die,    And 

2.  Now   buckle      on    your   ar   -   mor,  The  saints  have  prov'd  its  strength.  They  fought  a     gal  -  lant     bat  -  tie,    And 


on    to    vie  -  to  -  ry !  Gird    on  your  sword  —the  Spir-it,  Which  is    the  Word  of  God  ;        And  watch  the  cunning 

won  the  day   at    length ;     With  for  -  ti  -  tude  uu  -  daunt-ed,  With  breast-plate— righteousness.  Their  hel-met  vras  sal- 

^    -f^    -m-    -0-       ^   .  ^      jg-    -r     ir—i 
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Chorus. 
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foe  -  man.  And  wait  the  on -set    word.         Be  strong  in     the    Lord,    Be  strong  in     the    Lord,    Be   strong  in     the 
va  -  tion,  Their  feet  were  shod  with  peace. 


md^-^-^^-^   ^-^'-1^-=^     ?=r-i=r^;:i:EF^    -!^=E^e|ef^     ^  ^ 
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Lord,  Your  ar  -  mor  put    on ;  Bear  bravely  the  Cross,  And  in  -  her  -  it    the  Crown. 


^^=c. 


Now  buckle  on  your  armor, 

That  so  you  may  withstand 
The  evil  cay  that  cometh 

To  try  a  guilty  land ; 
The  shield  of  Faith  before  you. 

To  ptay  each  fiery  dart. 
And  Christ,  our  mighty  Captain, 

To  animate  the  heart. — Cho. 
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GOD    PLANS    IT     ALL. 

"  All  things  work  together  /or  good  to  them  that  love  God.'' 


^*=^ 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


1.  Life  is  not  al-ways  pleas-ure.  It       is  not  al-ways  pain,    It    is    not  al-ways  sunshine,  Nor  is  it   al-ways 

2.  Bat  God  in  mer-cy  por-tions  The  cup  that  we  must  draiu  ;  He  knows  how  much  to  send  us  Of  sunshine  and  of 
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rain  ;  The  cup  must  have  its  bit  -  ter,  Its  por-tion,  too,  of  sweet,  And  thoi'us  as  well  as   ro  -  ses  Are  wait-ing 
rain ;     He    fits  us  for  each  bur-den  That  we  may  have  to  bear,  The  strong  must  take  the  greater.  The  weak  the 
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for  our  feet;  For  God  plans  it  all,  Ctod  plans  it  all;  Andthornsas  well  as  ro-ses  Are  waiting  for  our  feet, 
light-er  share  ;  For  God  plans  it  all,  God  plans  it  all ;  The  strong  must  take  the  greater,  The  weak  the  lighter  share. 
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THE     GREAT    TEACHER. 

*'  A  nd  He  opened  his  mouthy  and  taught  thcin^^ 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


-a — ^-H — \—  m 


1.  Christ,  the  Teacher,  com-eth    To  our  class  to  -  day;     And  the  Lord  has    ma    -    ny  Bless-ed  things  to  say  ; 

2.  Christ,  the  Teacher,  com-eth     In  sweet  gen-tlc-aess,  Touching  all  the     cliil  -  dren  With  a  friend's  caress  ; 


-. • #— » • rtS <jl- 


!«  -|B- 


:p=^ 
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I     I 


Who  will  glad-ly      lis    -    ten,   Lonk-ing  in   his      fnce,       Los-intjj  not  a      sen  -  tence  While  he  fills  the  place  ? 
Who  will  come  the  near  -  est    To    t)ie  Saviour  King?     Who  will  be  most  earn-est?  Who  most  love  will  bring? 


9^# 
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S  Christ,  the  Teacher,  cometh, 

Listen  to  his  call ; 
We  have  little  knowledge, 

He  will  teach  us  all — 
Tell  us  of  our  Father, 

And  our  home  in  heaven. 
Where  the  sweet  harp  music 

And  the  crowns  are  given. 


4  Christ,  the  Teacher,  cometh : 

S)ii  not  turn  away 
From  the  Friend  who  lingers 

In  our  class  to-(.!av  ; 
Listen  to  him  gladly. 

Love  and  trust  him  well, 
He  will  be  your  Guaidian 

Till  with  him  you  dwell. 
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PARADISE. 
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These   are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation" 

Words  and  Music  by  Dr.  THOS.   HASTINGS. 


1 


'— ff — V    \       I — I— — I — « — ^-  <q  .  /r^ 1      I     d — -^ \ 1 — ^ 1-= — I   r   *- 


^'^ 


1.  Ye  heire  of  heaven's  blissful  a  -  bode.    Hard  toil-in^  'mid  dark-ness  and    tears,  O  sweet-ly 

2.  There  anthems  of  joy  will  re  -  sonnd,  Heaveu's  radiance  unce;iping-ly       shine,        The  chil-dren 

3.  Ye  heirs  of  heaven's  glorious  a -bode,   Still  toil   lug 'mid  dark-ness  and   tears,  O  leam  to 


-ft — ^.. 


ff^ 
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re -pose  in  the 
of  grace  will  with 
re  -  pose    in    the 


^f=f=F 
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rri 
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ftillness    of   God,    And  ban  -  ish  your  sorrows  and  cares. 

?:lo  -  ry    be  crowned.  All  thrilling  with  raptures  divine, 
ullnesa    of    God,    And  ban  -  is-h  your  sorrows  and  cares. 


1  '  i^r 

Ye  soon  will  ac-com-pllsh  yonr  race, 
With  kin-dred  un-numbered  to  reign. 
The  hour  of  de  -  liv-'rance  will  come, 


F^^ 


The  hour  of  de  - 
The  God  of  all 
The  mandate  may 


liv-'rance  draws  nigh  Though  strong  tribulations  a  bar-rier  may  raise,  Ye'U  ascend  to  the  mansions  on  high, 
grace  to  a  -  -  dore.  For  -  ev  -  er  to  dwell  with  the  Lamb  that  was  slaiii,  O  what  could  we  ever  ask  more  f 
quickly    be  giv'n,      The    bless-ed  Ke-tleemcr  will  wel-come  you  home,  To  join  in   the   rap-turcs  of       heaven. 


#-•£:* 
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W.  J.  COOKSLEY. 


I    LONG    TO    GO. 

"Havinga  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ ;  which  is  far  better.'''' 


HARVEY  C.  CAMP. 


^^j^^^^^EJ 
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^m^. 


-^- 
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I  "     I 

1.  A       land      of     glo  -  ry     lies       a-l)Ove,    The  home    of     joy    and  death-less  love ;  Where  come  no    snf-f 'ring, 
8.  Here  sor  -  row  comes  with  tear  -  ful  eye,  Friends  and  com  -  pan  -  ions  droop  and  die ;    There  none  de  -  cay,  nor 


pain    or  woe :  There  would  I     go,       T     long     to    go, 
an-guish  know — There  would  I  go,       I     long     to    go. 

I 


The  sum-mons  will  come,  the  eummone  will  come,  And  the 
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an-gel's  soft  pinion  shall  car- ry  me  home:  To  je- bus' arms,  where  nought  alai-ms,  I  long  to    go,    I       long  to    go. 


3  There  flowers  more  bright  than  Eden's  bloom, 
To  fill  the  air  with  sweet  perfume  ; 

No  scorching  heats,  nor  frost-blasts  blow, 
There  would  I  go,  I  long  to  go. —  Cho. 

4  There  sounds  of  richest  music  lave 
The  golden  shore— a  swelling  wave — 
No  discord  mars  the  unceasing  flow ; 
There  would  I  go,  I  long  to  go  —  ChO. 


5  There  high  amidst  the  happy  throng. 
The  theme  of  every  raptured  song. 
My  Jesus  see,  his  smile  I  know, 
There  would  I  go,  I  long  to  go. — Cho. 

6  When  shall  I  breathe  the  perfumed  airf 
And  gaze  upon  those  scenes  so  fair  ? 
When  safely  pass  the  last  great  foe  ? 
Soon,  soon  I  know ;  I  long  to  go. — Cho. 


\. 
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ALONE  !    YET    NOT    ALONE. 


"  Certainly  I  will  be  with  thee." 


27 


DR.  BESSEY. 


^ 


1.  A    -  lone  1     yet      not    .  a   -  lone  ; 


For    thou       my     God,     art    nigh ;         Thou    wilt     not 


iisi 
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leave  Thy    child        In       this        lone     des  -  ert    wild, 
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for     Tiiee     to         sigh. 
*-       ti       ^         ^ 
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2  Alone  !  yet  not  alone, 

With  Jesus  by  my  side  : 
"  I  love  thee,"  hear  him  say, 
"  I'm  with  thee  day  by  day, 
And  shall  with  thee  abide." 

8  Alone  !   yet  not  alone, 

The  Comforter  has  come  I 
He  fills  my  heart  with  peace, 
Bids  every  trouble  cease, 
And  gently  guides  me  home. 


4  Alone  1  yet  not  alone, 

Tn  death  I'll  triuunih  too  I 
E'en  now  by  faith  I  siug 
"  O  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  f " 

God's  grace  shall  bring  me  through. 

5  Alone  1  yet  not  alone. 

In  Heaven  I  soon  shall  be  ! 
There  with  the  white-robed  throng 
Shall  sing  the  new,  new  song, 

And  my  Redeemer  see; 


f 
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SUFFER    LITTLE    CHILDREN. 

"  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  me.'''' 


hSCRUHSED, 
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1.  When  mothers  of      Sa  -  lem  their  children  brought  to  Je  -  bus,  The  stern  dis  -ci  -  pies  drove  them  back,  and 

2.  "  For    I    ■will    re  -  ceive  them,  and  fold  them  to  my     bo  -  som,  I'll     be      a    Shepherd  to  these  lambs,  oh. 
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bade      them    de  -  part ;      But    Je  -  sus  saw  them,  ere  they  fled.  And  s-weetly  smiled  and  kind  -  ly  said, 
drive  them  not    a -way;       For     if    their  hearts  to  me  they  give.  They  shall  with  me    in    glo  -  ry    live. 


Ft 
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■  Suf-fer  lit  -  tie 
"  Suffer  lit  -  tie 


cbil 
ihil 
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"  Sut-ler  lit  -  tie      chii  -  oren  to 


dren  to  come  un  -  to     me  1 " 
dren  to  come  un  -  to     me  1 " 


How  kind  was  our  Saviour  to  bid  those  children  welcome  1 
But  there  are  many  thousands  who  have  never  heard  his 

Dear  Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray,  [name ; 

That  they  may  hear  thee  to  them  say, 
"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me  I " 


^- 


\=«. 
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And  soon  may  the  heathen,  of  every  tribe  and  nation, 
Fulfil  thy  blessed  word,  and  cast  their  idols  all  away: 

Oh,  shine  upon  them  from  above. 

And  show  thyself  a  God  of  love,— 
Teach  the  little  children  to  come  unto  thee. 


J 
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ONLY    CHRIST. 

^''  For  I  am  determined  to  know  mlhing  atKO»g  yoti  save  Jesus  Christ  and  Him  Crucified" 


^^' 
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8.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  Cliiist  is    tlie  way,  iu  him     I'J  walk;  Christii    the  theme  on  which  1' J  tu.k  ;       Christ  is    the  bread,  on 

2.  Ciirist  is    the  ruck  on  which  I'J  build ;  Ciirist  is  my  owa,  and  Christ  my  thieid  ;  Christ  is    the  King  whom 

3.  Christ  is  the  Lamb  that  bleeds  and  groans  ;  (ihrist  is  the  F^iest  whose  blood  n-toies  ;  Ciirist  is   the   robe  my 

4.  Christ  is    the  Fa  -  ther's  im-  age  bright ;  Ciirist  is  the  Prophet,  Christ  the  light ;      Ciirist  is    the    Bish-op, 
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Chorus 
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him    rd    feed  ;  Christ  is  the  friend  in  time  of    need. 
I'd    o  -  bey  ;  May  he    re-store   mo  when  I     stray  1 
soul  would  wear  ;  Christ  is  my  help— I  need  not  fear, 
who  d'>th  bless  With  peace,  and  joy,  aud  righteousness. 


Christ  is    rny  all ;  I've  none  bo  -  side,  Whom  I  can 


*A 


trust,   in  whom  con  -  fide ;     Christ  is  mj  Lord,  on    him  I'd  cnll  ;  Christ  is  my  Goii,  and 
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SOON. 

"  IVatck  therefore." 


=»=^ 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  I     know 

2.  I    know 


not 
not 
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if 

why 


he  comes     at     eve, 
our  souls  should  doubt 
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Or  night. 
His  pro  - 
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raise 


morn, 
to 
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or     noon  ; 
ap  -  pear, 
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I      know  the 
When  ev  -  ery 
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breeze  of      twi  -  light  grey.  That  fans  the    cheek  of    dy   -  ing  day,    Doth  ev  -  er   whis  -  per — Soon  ! 
flow  -  er's    op-ening   eye  Looks  up    in    -  to    the  chang-ing    sky.     And  seems  to  mur  -  mur — Near  I 
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I  know  not  round  his  blessed  feet 

What  peerless  glories  throng  ; 
I  only  know  from  rending  tomb 
The  good  shall  burst  in  beauty's  bloom  ; 
And  faith  assures — Not  long  1 

I  know  not  if  his  chariot  wheels 

Yet  near  or  distant  are  ; 
I  only  know  each  thunder-roll 
Doth  wake  an  echo  in  my  soul, 

That  saith — Not  very  far  ! 


5  I  know  not  if  we  long  must  wait 

The  summer  of  his  smile  ; 
I  only  know  that  hope  doth  sweep 
With  thrilling  touch  my  heart-strings  deep. 

And  sings — A  little  while  ! 

6  I  know  not  on  this  glorious  theme 

Why  lips  so  soft  are  dumb  ; 
I  only  know  the  saddened  earth 
Will  flash  with  beauty  and  with  mu'th 

At  sound  of  '' Lo,  I  cornel 
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ONWARD    TO    VICTORY. 

^''Be  strong  and  of  good  courage."" 
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S.  J.  VAIL. 
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1.  On-ward,  Christian  sol  -  dier?,  March-in?     as      to    war.    With    the  cross  of     Je   -   gas      Go  -  ins     on     be  -  fore. 

2.  Like    a  might  -  y      ar   -   my  Moves  the  Church  of  God  ;    Broth  -  era,    we   are  tread  -  Ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 
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mmm^^^^ 
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^^E^ 


-fe— w- 
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fe=}t 


^=dz 


^=H=t^l 
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^- 


zsS=dzz^ 


=s=i= 


Christ,  the  Roy  -  al    Mas-  ter,  Leads    a- gainst  the     foe;     For-ward     in  -  to     bat  -  tie,    See     his    ban-ners   go. 
We     are     not     di  -  vid  -  ed.    All    one    bod  -  y       we,     One     in    hope     of      glo  -  ry.    One     iu     char  -  i  -   ^. 

t—^—S—^g—J — m-r~^— 


■<'■     -r     f- — • m-r-* — m. 
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Chorus. 
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— j'* — ^ — f — ^ 1 — 

Then   on  -  ward,  Christian  sol-diers,    On-ward 

Wt_i>    u      •     r      1       1       *       1        '       1 

to 

the 

war. 

With  the  cross  of 
.    *      #     f-     -^ 

Je  ■ 

■r- 

"1*"" 

sns 

— F — 

Go  -  ing    on     be  -  fore  ; 

^^—^ — ^~r — V—ir — 1 1 5 — IJ- 
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With  the  cross  of   Je  -  sna     Go-ins 

N  .^  J.      ,    :e-^_ 


on    be -fore,     On-ward  to  vie  -  to   -   ry. 


fe^^e=i 


t::U= 


3  Onward,  then,  ye  people. 

Join  onr  happy  thronff, 
Blend  with  onrn  your  voices, 

In  the  triumph  song; 
Glory,  land,  and  honor. 

Unto  Cliriot  the  King. 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  augels  sing. —  Cho. 


j 
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JESUS     IN    THE    VESSEL. 

"  Then  they  received  hitn  into  the  ship." 


m 


:t!=fc 


JAMES  PRICE. 


:Stz=S=S=9; 


=^^=3= 


:^^ 


U —a 


:^«=^ 
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'a» — -*— ' ^ — "= — {^        9 — 2> — » — » — ■— j? —      a* — V 

1.  O'er  the      o-cean,  dark  and  gloomy,  Thro' the  ra^-ing  storms  that  roar:  We  are     Bailing  home  to     glo  -  ry,  Where  the 

2.  Tho'  our  way    is  dark  and  drear  -  y,  And  the    wind  is  fierce  and  strong,  Tho'  our  hands  grow  faint  and  weary,  But  the 

„    -*-    ^<B-  *  M-  j»-    -ft  ^  ^  ^.«.  ^    .0-  ^  -m-  -^    -m-  -t^  -g-  -r 


^^35J=S£^^^±r]lJ'-^ji^^^Bs.^yb^^ 


tempests  beat  no  more ;    We  have  storms  and  gales  to  weather  Thro'  the  darkest  clouds  that  form,  But  with  Jesus  in  the 
tem-pest  won't  be  long,     We  will  sail  thro'  storm  and  danger.  Thro'  the  darkest  clouds  that  form.  And  with  Jesus  iu  the 


^^kjkfe^E^ 


Chorus. 


=S=t=9=S= 


EiE^ 


-r 

ves  -  sel,  We  will   smile   at     the   storm.      Yes,  with  Je  -  bus  in    the   ves-sel   We  will   smile  at  the  storm  ;  Tes,  with 
ves-sel.  We  will   smile   at     the   storm. 


=8=r^ 


-V— U- 
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=^ 


^^, 


g^,g=^-Tf=g^g 


•^ 
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Je  -  BUB     in 


the 


ves  -  sel    We    will    srdile 


^ 


at 


the  storm. 
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3  O'er  the  dark  and  stormy  ocean 

We  will  sail  at  his  command, 
Bravely  face  the  wild  commotion. 

Till  we  reach  the  better  land. 
Courage,  then,  come  wind  and  weather. 

Come  the  darkest  clouds  that  form. 
For  with  Je.>*us  in  the  vessel 

We  will  smile  at  the  storm. —  C/io. 


r 


Rev.  a.  Clakk. 


BLESS    ME     NOW. 

*^  Have  mercy  on  me" 


33 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


1 


1.  Heavenly    Fa  -  tber.    bless    me   now,     At       the    cross     of    Christ    I     bow ;  Take    my   guilt     and 

2.  Now,   jtist  DOW,    for   Je  -    sus'     sake,    Lift     the    clouds,  the     fet  -  ters  break ;   While  I      look,     and 

3.  Mer  -  cy    now,      O    Lord,     I     plead.     In       this  hour    of       ut_-  ter    need ;  Turn     me    not        a  - 


jji-ief    a  -  way.  Hear  and   heal     me    now,  I    pray. 
83       I      ciy,     Touch  and  cleanse  ino,  ere     I     die. 
way     ua- blest,  Calm  my     an  -  guish   in  -  to    rest. 


Now,  0    Lord,  this    ver  -  y     hour,     Send  thy 

Nev  -  er      did      I       so        a  -  dore,      Je  -  sus 

O    thou    lov  -  ing,    bless  -  ed    One,    Ris  -  iug 


3: 
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♦  JAjf  --^—fi 


g     g"~ri 
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=F=tF 


?— rS^^- 
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grace,  and  show  thy  power 

Christ,  thy  Son,    be  -  fore  : 

o'er    me    like    the    sun. 


While  I  rest  up  -  on  thy  word,  Come,  and  bless  me  now,  O  Lord. 
Now  the  time  1  and  this  the  place  I  Gracious  Fa  -  ther,  show  thy  grace. 
Liijht  and  life     art    tbouwith-in — Sav  -  iour,  tlioii,  f:-oui    cv  -  cry     sin. 


f 
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34 


CLEANSE    ME,    O    LORD. 


'  Create  in  7ne  a  clean  heart." 

^  S         S     - 


t& 


ffl 


«{ — a — ^ — o — '—O — O — 0 ■ H — ^-        ^ « — L 


WoRDs  AND  Music  by  Ebv.  L.  HARTSOUGH. 


-» H « 

•♦-•■•♦ 

1.  Cre  -  ate  in  me,  Lord,  a  new  heart,  and  all  clean,  My  spir  -  it  rc-new  and  con  -  trol  ;     And  then  -will     I 

2.  My  sins,  tho'  as  scarlet,  make  white  in  the  blood,  Tliou'st  promised  to  cleanse  them  as  snow  ;  The'  red  like  to 
8,  In  David's  glad  house  is  the  Fountain  prepared,  It  flows  for  uncleanness  and  sin;      Oh,  help  me,  dear 


Chorus 


F^i — F — ^-^r:^^r-^ 


lead  the  transgressor  to  thee,    For  thou  on  -  ly  sav-est  the  soul, 
crim-son,  oh,  make  them  as  wool,  Thy  love  is  sufficient  I    know. 
Lord,  its  great  virtues  to  test,  Ob,  wash  me  without  and  within. 

■9-   -^    ■»■      ■»-■»-■»- 


Cleanse  me,  0  Lord  1  cleanse  me,  0 


^ 


=t:* 


■H {-> \ J- 
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Lord!  Cleanse,  cleanse  in  the  blood  of 

ITS 


^=X 


the    Lainb. 


§i& 


„   T—  -^  *- 
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-P- 


^       ^       ^ 


-^- 
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To  thee  now  I'm  coming,  confessing  my  want. 

Thy  faithfulness.  Lord,  I  believe  ; 
My  guilt  put  away,  and  then  cleanse  me,  dear  Lord, 

Thine  uttermost  grace  I'd  receive. 
5. 
The  gift  of  thy  power — a  baptismal  fire — 

My  Pentecost  let  it  now  be  ;  [thine. 

Tlius  sealed  as  I'm  cleansed,  and  henceforth  to  be 

Forever  kept  only  by  thee. 


; 


f 
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LET    THE    CHILDREN    COME     IN. 

"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me." 


3S 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


5-=^=: 
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i±±: 


1.  Iq     the  ear-ly  spriog-time,  Whenyour  leaves  are  fair,  Lit -tie  buds  of  prom-ise,  Lit  -  tie  blos-soms  rare, 

2.  AU   the  lit  -  tie  ehil  -  di-en  Glad  -  ly  will  we  bring     To    the  ai-ms  of  Je  -  sus,  Heaven's  exalted  King. 

3.  Je  -  sus,  we  are  com  -  ing    To    thy  lov  -  iug  arms,  Safe-ly  there  re -pes  -  iug,  Sin    no  Ion  -  ger  harms. 


m 


Hear  the  words  of  Je  -  sus,  Precious  will  they  be.  Bring  the  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  Let  them  come  to  me  ; 
For  the  ia  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Gracious  full  and  free,  Suys  to  all  the  chil-dreu,  Let  them  come  to  me. 
From  the  wiles  of  Sa  -  tan.  Thou  caust  eet  us  free,  Though  we're  lit -tie  chil-dreo,  We  will  come  to   thee. 


P     ^ 


Chorus. 
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Let  them  come  to    me,     Let  them  CDme  to    mc,     BrinTj  tlio   lit  -  tic    e'lil  -  dron,  Let  them  eome  to  mc. 


3^ 


0-1-0- 
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— *5 y ^& 


-T—O- 


-ieL 


36 


VV^E'VE    A     HOME    OVER    THERE. 

"Glorious  things  are  spoken  o/thee,  O  city  of  God" 

A 


=r?|r  rgj-L— dzrg — :5=r:' 

___^ — •-— j 9 9 — ^9 1 


z^=i-i^=iz 
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T.  C.  O'KA^SfE. 
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^=^^=5Vi^ 


zil- 


1.  Oh,  think    of     a  nome   c  -  ver  mere,  JtJy 

2.  Oh,  think    of   the  friends  o-ver  there,  Who  be-fore 


Hfc^;. 
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'Jm-'c:^ 
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of    the  riv  -  er     of  li»ht,  o  -  ver  there,  Where  the  saints  all  im- 
us   the  jour-ney  have  trod,  o  -  ver  there,     Of    the  songs  that  they 

_  l_  _        _  .    . 
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3^?:eies: 
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Refrain. 


^^ 


mor  -  tal    and     fair        Are  robed     in  their  garments  of  white,  o  -  ver  there.      O  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver 
breathe  on    the     air.       In  their  home  in     the  pal  -  ace  of  God,  o  -  ver  there.      O  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver 
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there,  ovei 
there,  ovei 

•  there.  Oh, 

•  there,  Oh, 

fei'— t ! 

think  of  the  home  o-ver  there,  o  -  ver  there :     0  -  ver  there,  o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  Oh, 
think  of  the  friends  over  there,  &c. 

^ ta — i— i r; — ^r'  lo — «-•-»—«» • — • — ■ h= — C  -Jl   L — £— h 

•^^,3 !_: 
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8. 

z  3  My  Saviour  Is  now  over  there,       [rest ; 
thevo  There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 

,.'■  zl  '^'i"'^-  Then  away  from  mv  sorrow  and  care, 

, ^-__~-    -^lA-  Let  me  Uy  to  the  jand  of  the  blest. 

« ai-r-a— Pi H-  Over  there,  over  there, 

jr— 1>— g5Fb^-       --   -    ■      • 


My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 


I'll  soon  bo  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see  ; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me, 

Over  there,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
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CHRIST,     THE    SOLID     ROCK. 

"  And  it /ell  not  /or  it  vjas/ounded  upon  a  rock.'^ 
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PHILIP  PHIuLIPS. 
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1.  My    hope  is     built  oa  noth-ing  less  Than  Je  -  sub'  blood  and  liglit-eous-ness  ;     I     dare   not  trust  the 

2.  WheQ  darkness  seems  to   veil    his  face,   I     rest    oa    Lis    utKhang-ing  grace;     la      ev  -  ery  liigh   and 


»:3 


&^ 
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^     I       ^=:*EJ — r— ^ 
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Refrain. 


u 
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'4 — ^ 


^^^?_=sii=i 


sweet -est  frame,  But  whol-ly    lean  on     Je  -  sus' name.      On  Christ,  the     sol   -   iJ    rock,       I     stand;  All 
storm  -  y  gale,  My  an-chor  Lolds  ■n  ith  -  in  the   veil. 
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oth   ■  or     ground  is       sink    -    iiig 


_(fi_ 
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sand 


^-^ 


8  Ilis  word,  his  civonant,  and  blood, 
Support  ine  in  the  'whelming  flood, 
AVhen  all  around  on  earth  gives  way, 
lie  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

Refrain. — On  Clirist,  the  solid  rock,  1  stand  ; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


■^ 
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JESUS    THE    V\^ONDERFUL. 

"  And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful." 

Words  and  Music  by  Rkv.  L.  HARTSOUGH. 


^ 


1.  Je-8us,  the  Wonderful,  The  giftof  God's  great  love,  Has  come  to  seek  and  save  the  lost,  And  lead  us  home  above. 
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Chorus. 
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He  is  the  Wonderful,  My  Saviour  now  is  He !  Come  to  the  cleansing  of  his  blood ;  Who  comes  to  him  is  free. 

•O-   -9-  d  M    . 
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4  Jesus,  the  Wonderful, 

Iq  every  struggle  strong ; 
Alone  he  tramples  in  the  dust 
The  foes  that  round  us  throng. 
Cho. — He  is,  &c. 

5  Jesus,  the  Wonderful, 

My  Counsellor,  tsec. 
The  Mighty  God.  the  Father,  too, 
The  Prince  of  Peace  is  he. 
Cuo. — He  is,  <tc. 


\= 


2  Jesus,  the  Wonderful, 

Just  takes  the  crushing  load 
Of  sin  fi'om  off  believing  heai-ts, 
And  brings  them  back  to  God. 
Cho. — He  is,  &c. 

3  Jesus,  the  Wonderful, 

Has  robbed  the  darkest  grave 
Of  its  chief  terror,  shame,  and  gloom, 
So  mighty  he  to  save. 
Cho. — He  is,  &c 


; 


J 
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'TIS    FINISHED  I      HE    CRIED. 

^^He  said.  It  is  finished  :  and  he  bowed  his  head,  and  gave  up  the  £host." 
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1.  'Tis  ftn-iehed ;  bo  the  Saviour  cried,  And  meekly  bow'd  his  head  and  died :  'Tis  finished,  yes,  the  work  is  done.  The  battle 


)  ^  i  ^---  -  -  ;  1 

fought,  the  vict'ry  won.  'Tis  finished,  'tis  finished,  He  died  for  you  and  me  ■  'Tis  finish'-d,  'tis  finished.  The  purchate  makes  us  free 

-|:z->>^— "-r-,    11      — r-Ft n-c3:trzrzlz:itz 


2  'Tis  finished :  Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gore  : 
The  sacred  vaii  is  rent  in  twain. 
And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 


-| — I — t 


'Tis  finished  ;  this  my  dying  groan. 
Shall  i^ins  of  every  kind  atoue : 
Millions  shall  be  r^  deemed  from  death, 
By  this,  my  last  expiring  breath. 


-) r  — . 1-  |-&— -=-1 
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4  'Tis  finished:  heaven  is  reconciled. 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled; 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  agaia 
Ketara  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 


COME,    SAID    JESUS'    SACRED    VOICE. 

^^Come  and  see." 


P.  P. 


i§i^l^^p^i^1pi^^^ii^^p^p 
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1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Came,  and  makt  my  paths  your  choice, 
1  will  guld^^  yoii  to  ycur  home. 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  come. 


2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn, 
Loni'  Imst  bornef he  proii'l  world's  scorn, 
Lons  hast  roamod  tlie  barren  waste 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 


^^ 


3  Hither  come  I  for  here  is  found 
Halm  that  flows  for  every  wound; 
Peace  that  over  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


J 
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CALL    THEM     IN. 

"  Call  the  poor. ^"^ 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


;6^^ 


\ S 
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~l 1 c 1 — — p f^- 
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Qifet^: 


1.  "  Call  them  in  1  " — the  poor,   the  ■wretched,  Wanderers  from  the  Sav  -  iour's  fold  ;     Peace   and  par -don 

2.  "  Call  them  in  !  " — the  Jew,    the  Gen  -  tile.  Bid    the  stran-j^ers     to      the  feast ;  "  Call  them  in  !  " — the 
8.  "  Call  tiiem  in  !  " — the   brok  -  en-heart  -  ed,  Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame  ;  Speak  love's  message, 
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-1^— #- 


H---I 
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m^ 


-^-F|7- 


free  -  ly   of  -  fer  ;  Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ?  "  Call  them  in  1  "  the  weak,  the  wea-ry.  La  -  den 
rich,     the  no  -  ble,  From  the  high  -  est  to      the  least — Foith   the  Fa  -  ther  runs   to  meet  them.  He  lath 
low      and  ten  -  der, — "  'Twas  for  sinners  Je  -  sus  came."  See  1  the  shad  -  ows  lengthen  round  us,  Soon  the 
-P. ^^ ^_,_|a k*_|«-i « ^_# ^_r^ ^!_|B_-/!_^|ff 0 
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with  the  doom  of  sin ; 
all  their  sor-rows  seen 
day  -  dawn  will   be  -  gin ; 

-1.       r*. 


3— *- 


Robe  and  ring,  and  roy  -  al  san  -  dais  Wait  the  lost  ones  ;  "  call  them  in  1 " 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  low  -  ly  ?  Christ  is  com  -  ing :  "  call  them  in  I  " 
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FIRMLY     STAND. 

'  God  is  our  re/uge  and  strength^  a  very  present  kelp  in  tifne  of  trouble.'''' 

'    j      j^      i   r-^  III  -^-=3^=7nzci_J_4L 
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S.  J.  VAIL. 


idCe 


1.  Firm  -  ly,  brethren,  firm  •  ly   stand,  All    u  -  nit 

2.  Lift  your  Etandard,   lift     it 

3.  Once  our    fa  -  ther  free  -  men  cried,  "  Vic  -  to  -  ry 

4.  There  to     die,  the   bat  -  tie     won  ;  There  to    fall, 
-« ^— #-r^^— # 5Z- 


T — r 


■  ed,  heart  and  hand.  One  mi  -  brok  -  en,  val  -  iant 
Btian  bat  -  tie  -  cry,  Christ,  yom-  glorious  lead  -  er, 
or  death  "  be  -  tide  1  But,  with  Je    sus   on     our 
the  war  -  fare  done  ;  Glo  -  ry  blight  -  er  than    the 
M-^m-^.—^ «— r^ ^ (• ^ 


band, 
nigh, 

side, 
sun, 


Efe 


Chorus. 


Daunt  -  less,  brave  and   tiiie, 
Calls    a    -    loud    to  you. 
Death  and     vie  -  tory  too. 
Then    our     promis-ed   due. 
-« ~ • »-^<S--- 


Then  die    on    the  field  of    bat  -  tie.  Die    on    the   field    of  bat  •  tie, 


•   r   * 


fefe^ 


fm^ 


Die    on    the  fielJ  of     bat  -  tie,  Glo  -  ry      in  view. 


6  Glorious  thus  for  Christ  to  die, 
And  with  Christ  to  reigu  on  high; 
There  with  victor  hosts  to  cry, 

"  I'hrist  has  brou^'ht  us  through  !  " 

6  Clirist,  our  Captain's  name  we  boast, 
Quells  the  dark  Satanic  hdst ; 
Fall  we  then,  each  at  his  post, — 
Fall  as  Christians  do. 


'^. 


^^ 
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i^^ 


WHATSOEVER    THE    SOWING    BE. 

"  Whatsoever  a  man  soiveth^  that  shall  he  also  reap,'*'' 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


:ls=:^ 


B^^3 


-M—-^ 


'^m^=a!^ 


:S=S- 


1.  Are  we    sow-ing     seeds     of     kindness?  They  shall   blossom    right     erelong.      Are     we    sow-ing  seeds     of 

2.  We  can    nev  -  er        be       too   care  -  ful     What    the  seeds  our  hands  shall  sow ;      Love  from  love    Is     sure      to 


^H 


^^^^^^=£^^ 


I 


rg=^ 


^-^. 


^=^-«i|3= 


^^- 


:^-J-g — g^:g:;d»5: 


|ii|=*l: 


^^T^^-.l^.-^M=if^=^3z^tqzd^ 


J^J-1-J^J=S=:y— y— J- 


> — h- 


zSE^ 


discord  ?  They  shall  rip  -  en     in  -  to  wrong.    Are  we     sowing  seeds  of   hon- or?  They  shall  bring  forth  gold-en  grain, 
rip  -  en,   Hate  from  hate   is    snre    to  grow.    Seeds  of   good  or     ill     we   scatter    Heedless  -  ly       a  -  long  onr  way ; 

zjg— »:s={ir-i*  i-g g g^s^  i^-^i=f=^i  r  r  r — r— i^— s-^— s  m  \j?-  r  g-:_i <*=■:. 


3L=^E 


m. 


:^«=l»:: 


^^. 


m 


Chorus. 


li; 


ES^fz 


-* »— *— «.— g.-T— B^ ' 

Are    we     sow-ing  seeds  of     falsehood?  We  shall  yet    reap    bit  -  ter      pain. 
But      a     glad    or     grievous    fruit -age   Waits  us      at      the    harv-est      day. 


For  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er       the 


=S=J=1* y         L. bi 1"        ^     L.        L.— Mii^ 


g=MJ=JJ-jfegb^ 


«!      ~  • —  ^-- — g) — g       1^ — «a-^ — * —  ^S S — S--. m—. « — • « — •-; 

W J-; l-e.-. 0 ^ « ^_! 1 K '     Jt       . ^ 0 W 9—. 


— ^ ^ ^-; — '-0-- 0 « m »— = ' « ^ — '  ^  ; ^ — y •» m—i m — ■— ^ — r 5— i — --ff- 

sow  -  ing  be,     That     ye  must  gather,      and  bring  to    Me  1    That     ye  must  gather,      and  bring      to  Me  1 


^ 


--gi-ig:— -^  -r-- 


-| rz 


=^ 


EgEiEgEt-fEt 

-^ — rtf- 


i 


/T^' 


STORY    OF    THE    AGES. 
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^ 


*'  Now  all  this  was  done^  thai  it  might  be  /uljilled  which  was  spoken  0/  the  Lord  by  the  prophet  ^^ 

PHILIP   PHILLIPS. 


1.  Come,  and  hear  the  grand  old  Bto  -  ry.    Sto-ry   of  the    a  -  ges 

2.  Christ,  the  Father's  Son  e   -  ter  -  nal.  Once  was  bom  a  Son  of 


past, 
Man; 


All  earth's  annals  far   pur-paf  s  -  ing,    Sto  -  ry 
He  who  nev  -  er  knew  be-gin  -ning,  Here  on 


Chorus,  to  each  verse. 

4- 


rall. 


a  tempo. 


-VJ 1- 


t5=i|-S=S=iC: 


W' 


that  shall  ev  -  er    last.     Noblest,  Truest,   Oldest,  Newest,  Fairest,  Rarest,  Sade8t,Glade6t,  That  this  world  has  ever  known. 
Earth  a  life   be  -  gun. 


3  Words  of  trath  and  deeds  of  kindness. 

Miracles  of  grace  and  might, 
Scatter  fragrance  all  around  him. 
Shine  with  heaven's  most  glorious  light. 

4  In  Gethsemane  behold  him, 

In  tlie  agony  of  prayer ; 
Kneeling,  pleading,  groaning,  bleeding. 
Soul  and  body  prostrate  there. 


5  Onward  to  Golgotha  ho  hastens, 

Yonder  staniTs  hia  cross  of  woe  ; 
From  the  hands,  and  feet,  and  forehead, 
See  the  precious  life-blood  flow. 

6  It  is  finished  !  see  his  body 

Laid  alone  in  .Joseph's  tomb; 
'Tis  for  us  he  lieth  yonder, 
Prince  of  Life,  enwrapped  in  gloom. 


7  But  in  vain  the  grave  ha?  bound  him. 

Death  has  bared  its  gates  in  vain ; 
See,  for  us  the  Saviour  lises, 
Lo !  for  us  he  bursts  the  chains. 

8  Hear  we,  then,  this  grand  oid  story, 

And,  in  listening,  learn  to  love ; 
Flowi.  g  through  it  to  the  guilty 
From  a  pardoning  God  above. 


TENDER    SHEPHERD,     HEAR     ME. 


"  The  promise  is  to  your  children." 


I 


1.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me:  Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night;  Thro'  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me;  Keep  me  safe  t  ill  morning  light. 

2.  All  this  day  thy  hand  liaa  led  me,And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care;  Thou  hast  warm'd  me,  cloth'd  and  fed  me, Listen  to  my  evening  pray'r! 


; 
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THE    TEN    COMMANDMENTS. 

■Thou  Bhalt  have  no  other 


First   Commandment 
gods  before  me. 

Second.  Commandment. — Thouphalt  notmakeunto 
thee  any  ^i-aveo  image,  or  any  likeness  of  anything  that  is  iu 
heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  tiiat  is  in  the 
vi^ater  under  the  earth :  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to 
them,  nor  serve  thein ;  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous 
God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children 
unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate  me  ;  and 
showing;  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  me  and  keep 
my  commandments. 

Third  Commandment.— Thou  shalt  not  take  the 
name  of  tlie  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  ;  for  the  Lord  will  not  hold 
him  gnilUess  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

Fourtli  Commandment. — Remember  the  sabbath- 
day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shall  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy 
work  :  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God  ;  In  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor 
thy  daughter,  thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 


cattle,  nor  the  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates  :  For  in  six 
days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in 
them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  sahbath-day  and  hallowed  it. 

Fifth  Commandment.— Honor  thy  father  cr.d  thy 
mother:  that  thy  days  may  be  loLg  upon  the  laLd  v>Lich  the 
Lord  thy  God  giVeth  thee 

Sixth  Commandment. —Thou  efcalt  not  kill. 

Seventh  Commandment. — Thou  shalt  not  commit 
adultery. 

Eighth  Commandment.— Thou  shall  not  eteal 

Ninth  Commandment.— Thou  shalt  not  bear  false 
witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

Tenth  Commandmient.— Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife, 
nor  his  manservant,  nor  his  maidservant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  Lis 
ass,  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 


1 


To  sing  af.  er  each  of  the  first  nine  Commandmnits  have  been  read. 


/^=^ 


LIVING    FOUNTAIN. 

*  Shall  be  in  hifn  a  well  of  "water  springing  up  into  everlasting  life. " 


45 


1i 


HAEVEY   C.  CAMP. 


1.  Liv  -  ins;  Fountain,  ev  -  er      flow  -  ing,  Sonrceof    ev-ery  joy   to       me;         Fnll  and  free  Thy  jriace  be  -  etow  -  ing, 

2.  Liv  -  ing  Fountain,  Source  of  bless-ing.      All     my  pleasures  are  in       Thee!    While  Thy  love  I     am   pos  -  eess    ing, 

3.  Having  passed  the  laud  of     weep- lag,  Prayer  shall  change  to  songs  of  praise;    Hallowed  chorda  my  ungers    sweep-ing. 


Fill      my  soul  with  love  to    Thee  I 
Earth  -  ly  joys  are  dross  to      roe  I 
Oh  1  what  songs  to  Thee  I'll    raise  1 


m^^ 


-"if—^- 


Noth-ingelse    is     snt-is   -  fy   -  ing,    Noth  -  ing  else  can  give  me  peace; 

Noth-ing,  Lord,  can  cheer  without  Thee,    For      my  bliss  is     in    Thy  smile: 

Liv  -  ing  Fountain  I  keep  me  near  Thee,    Till    life's  tri  -  als    all  are  o'^iVL 

-m..     jm.    ^    ^    M.    -^      --,      -f=-       f?:-     '^     ^      _       N    _  -^    l-J- 


:?e: 


rt 


I-— Irf     U 


m£ 


:p:=: 


-J-' 


m 


^z =*— "-jS— *— g-t^ — =< 


J!« IV- 


Chorus. 


All  on  earth  are  pass-ing,  dy  -  ing.  All  its  pleasures  soon  shall  cease. 
All  is  dark,  if  I  should  doubt  Thee,  With  Thee,  .ill  is  bright  the  while. 
I'm     not  lone  -  ly  when  I     hear  Thee     Say,  "I'm  with  thee,  weep  no  more." 


Liv  -  ing  Fountain  I  all  may  leave  me, 
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THE     LORD'S    DAY. 

"  A  nd  the  Lord  blessed  the  sabbath-day  and  hallowed  it" 

-I- 


PHILIP   PHILLIPS. 


1.  We   are    8ing-ing,    we    are    eing  -  ing 

2.  We   arc    sing-ing,    we    are    siiig-ing 

3.  We   are    sing  -  ing,     we    are    siug  -  ing 


Hap-py  Bonga  of  grateful 
Of  the  bless -ed  Lamb  of 
Of    the  pilgrims'     home  of 


love, 
God, 
rest, 


And  our  childhood  -  vol  -  ces 
Of     the    Sav  -  lour,  who   re  - 
Where  the  faith  -  ful   dwell  for 


^- 


^^^^^ 


3*5 


*^ 


^- 


^^^m 


tatzit 


■m — »   -0  .    m  ■ '—^- m  •    * — 0    -0  •    0  ■  m 

They  are  prais  -  ing    him  who  made  them  In  their  wild  and  Bim-ple 

To   the  pearl  -  y      gate  of   mer  -  cy        He  has  taught  our  soul  the 

We  are  sing -ing      of     its  beau -ty,      And  we  swell  the  joy-ous 


min-gle    With  the  minstrels      of  the    grove: 

deem'd  us      By   his  pure  and    precious  blood; 

ev  -  er.     And  the  pure    in     heart  are  bleat. 


dTizzpL 


zt 


r^=t 


m 


^^ 


4ri=ft 


:t 


=fr^fa*±=* 


^^eB 


I 


--r — -0 — ai— ^^  ■    0  •    m — 0    '0  ■    0  ^ •— ' 


Chorus. 


=B^^V-|r 


And  we  glad  -  ly  join  their  cho-rns  On  this  ho 
May  he  come,  and  bless  the  chil  -  dreu  On  this  ho 
For  we  know  our    Saviour  hears  us      On  this  ho 


ly  Sabbath  -  day. 
ly  Sabbath  -  day. 
ly     Sabbath  -  day. 


— ai arf ' 


-0 *      0  ■   J§-:    f 

Precious  moments  1  may  we 


prize  them  I  Precious  day  of  calm  re -pose  I      Day  of    all    the  week  the  brightest,  Day  when  Christ,  the  Lord,  a -rose 


*=^ 


; 


^- 


§ 


I'M     SAVED. 

"Sut  by  the  grace  0/  God,  I  am  what  I  am" 

V  Words  ahb  Music  bt  Rev.  L.  HARTSOTJGH. 

:  1  K  ~  K  .  V  . 


=11= 
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I1 


f      f      P 


-+- 


=ts=^ 


tx-rt 


V    V    y    '^  V    '^    y    . 

1.  I'm  saved !  aud  my  eoul   is    in    won  -  der,  The  brightness  of    glo  -  ry     sur-rounds  ;  I'm  saved  !  aud  re  ■ 

2.  I'm  saved  1  oh,  so  sure  -  ly,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  I'm  won  by  thy  sor  -  row  and  woe  ;  Thy  blood  has  a  - 
8.  'Twas  Je  -  sus  who  left  his  bright  glo  -  ry,  Or  veiled  it  from  mortals  be  -  low,  When  treading  the 
4.  My  blind-nesa  was  sin's  deep'ning  shad-ow,  My  guilt  was   its  bur  -  den  -  some  loaH,     My  heart,  though  a 


ft: 


1^ 


-»->-H- 


%     %     % 


fe^ 


^ 


^j= 


t= 


••#■    ■•- 


:?=fefe 


Chorus. 


joice  to     pro  -  claim  it,     Un-speak  -  a  -  ble  glo  -  ry  a  -  bounds.    I'm  saved  1  and  the  numbers  are  golden  By 
vailed  for  my    par  -  don,  I'll  tell      it   wher-ev-er    I        go. 
plains  of    Ju  -  de    -   a.     To     res  -  cue    the  sinner  from  woe. 
realm  of  un  -  clean-ness,  Ho  cleans'd — then  made  there  his  abode. 


ifefc^ 


f.  ^  f.  f^ 


^^-:^§5i^:aEsa^ 


1/       i^  u 


which  I  would  sing  it  \.o     all  ;     Yes,  saved  in  the  all-cleansing  fountain.  As  Je  -  sus  unfetters  my    soul. 


t 


I L^ 1 \ y— K'— L| 


*•  ■•- 
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% 


m 


J 
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SONG    OF    FAITH. 

"  The  Just  shall  live  by  /aiih.^' 


■^ 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


di 


1.  Oh, 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Oh, 


iS 


liad 
had 
for 

for 


-i 

I 
I 

E 

the 


:^—. 


US2I 


l=t 


No  -  ah's  changeless  faith,  That  saved  liiin     in      the  ark,  When  earth  was  drowned  be- 
A  -  bram's  faith  sub  -  lime,  Tliat  said    thy    will      be   done.  When  God  com-mand-ed 
•  li    -   jah's  trust  -  iiig    faith,  He  prayed,  and  prayed  a  -  gain  ;  When,  lo  la       lit  -  tie 
stead -fast  faith    of       Paul,  Un-wav  - 'ring,   clear  and  bright,  Thro' faith  he  ran    the 

P P P 


glh 


t=t 


E^^ 


n  I 


^: 


:=t 


Chorus. 


4^- 


neath  the    flood     Of     wa  -  ters    wild    and  dark, 
sac  -  ri    -    fice     Thy  sun,     thine    on    -   ly   son. 
cloud    a  -   rose,   Faith  brought  the  prom-ised  rain. 
Chris -tian     race,   And  fought  the     glo  -  rious  fight. 
— # ft 1* l«-#-rl* ^ 1* 9—^<Z- 


^ 


At-* 


Oh,    for      the  faith    so    firm     and  strong,  That 


t=^ 


-e  .!— wB — 0 ^-^^—f: — f"-4— ^- 
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i=^= 


'^^ 


^ 


'¥-+. 


m 


m^ 


-Jt--:^. 


-^ 


-x-^^ 


■7SI-' 


mouut-aius    would  re  -  move  ;    A     faith      that     o  -  ver-comes  the  world.  And  sweet-ly   works  by    love. 


m 


J 


/T 


THE    CONQUERING    LIFE. 

"  Shout, /or  the  Lord  hath  given  you  the  city.^''  HAEVEY  C.  CAMP. 


=1t=X 
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1 


e=?5=r:f-ifer 


^J: 


r— * — i— ^f     * 


1.  I'm  more  than  conqueror  tlii-o' liis  blood,  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now;  I    rest  beneatli  the  shield  of  God    Je-sus 


^s 


-0 — #- 


^ 


^=^.=^ 


^  u 


Si^ 


1^ 


X/   ^    ^ 


..^ 


rifard. 


saves  me  now.  I      go 


a    kin!^-doni  to    ob-tain,  I    shall  thro' him  the  viet'ry  gain,  Je-sus  saves  me  now. 


i:. 


2  Before  the  battle-lines  are  spread, 

Jesus  saves  me  now  ; 
Before  the  bouRtiog  fu«  is  dead, 

Jesus  saves  me  now. 
I  win  the  fight,  though  not  befrun, 
I'll  trust  and  shout  still  marching  on, 

Jesus  saves  me  now. 

3  ni  ask  no  more  that  I  may  see, 

Jesus  saves  me  now  ; 
His  promise  is  enough  for  me, 

Jesus  saves  me  cow. 
Tliousrh  f  les  bo  strong  and  walls  be  high, 
I'll  shout.  He  gives  the  vietorv, 

Jesus  saves  me  uow. 


4  Why  should  I  ask  a  sign  from  God, 

Jesus  saves  mc  now  ; 
Can  I  not  trust  the  precious  blood, 

Jesus  saves  me  now. 
Strong  in  His  word,  I  meet  the  foe. 
And,  shouting,  win  witliout  a  blow, 

Jesus  saves  me  uow. 

6  Should  Satan  cotiie  lik('  whi'lming  waves, 
Jesus  saves  nic  uow  ; 
Ere  trials  crush,  my  Father  saves, 

Jesus  saves  me  now. 
He  hides  mc  till  the  Btorm  is  past. 
For  me  lie  tempers  every  blast, 
Jesus  saves  mc  now. 

Hev.  .Toitn  Pabeeb. 


r 
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HOUR     OF    PARTING. 

"  Thou  shall  guide  me  with  thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory." 

-1- 


ll 


WM.  W.  BENTLEY. 


heart. 


2  Ab  the  closing  hour  draws  near  us, 
And  the  night  steals  gently  on  ; 

Let  thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us, 
Guard  ua  till  the  coming  morn, 

3  When  the  night  of  death  comes  o'er  us, 
And  our  earthly  prayers  are  o'er, 

Oh,  receive  us  home  to  glory. 
There  to  praise  thee  evermore. 


^^^ATCH    UNTO    PRAYER. 

"  Watch  therefore."  WoBDS  AND  Mtrsio  BY  Db.  HASTINGS. 


^ 


SE 


PJt^ 


|^^5E3EtgE3; 


^3^ 


■f^ 


r^=m^ 


1.  Watch  un  -  to  prayer,  with  ho  -  ly  me  -  dl  -  ta  -  tlon ;  Gird  on  thy    ar  • 


mor   In  the  tent-ed  field :  Christian  he  filled  with 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


^^ 


fcp^ 


S^^^ 


J— t- 
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^ 


^ 


-U 
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F 
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heavenly  an-  i-  mation,  Christ  is  thy  strength,  thy  refuge  and  thy  shield. 


Snares  and  temptations  evermore  await  thee, 
Cares  and  perplexities  thy  way  surround: 

Friends  of  the  world  may  oft  neglect  and  hate  thee. 
Dangers  unseen  and  sorrows  may  abound. 

Watch  unto  prayer,  the  conflict  soon  is  over, — 
Myriads  of  angels  view  thee  from  on  high: 

Glory  eternal  soon  wilt  thou  discover, 
Crowns  for  the  victors  sparkling  in  the  sky. 


\l 


=^ 


f 


CLINGING    FAST. 


51 


"/«  this  dippery  world,  where  we  are  none  of  us  sure  from  fallings  it  takes  both  my  hands  to  cling  fast  to  Jesus,  and  I  have 
none  to  spare  to  point  scornfully  at  those  that  are  dovjriy — Ladies'  Repository. 

Words  xsn  Music  by  Rev.  L.  HARTSOUGH. 


1l 


^ 


p#^^Ed=r^^^^=^-d^;^ 


^ps^ 


1.  My     falt'r  -  Ing     feet         no      safe  -  ty    know ;      I'm    cling  -  ing     fast 


to 


Je    -  BUS  !      This    fick  -  le 


a^^^ 


fest,     I'm  clinging    fast       to    Je  -  sns ;     My   on  -  ly  chance,  from  first  to     last.      Is  clinging    fast      to    Je  -  bus. 


I 


2  In  every  step  along  my  way, 

I'm  clinging  fast  to  Je?UB  1 
I  dare  not  trust  myself  a  day, 
I'm  clin^ini;  fast  to  Jcsiis  I 
Cho. — With  both  my  hands,  &c. 

3  From  sin's  dread  bondage  I  wonld  flee, 

I'm  clinging  fast  to  Jesus  I 
Christ  is  my  oidy  hope  and  plea, 
I'm  clinging  fast  to  Jesus  I 
Cbo. — With  both  my  bands,  &c. 


4  "Tls  cleansing,  too,  that  I  wonld  find, 
I'm  clinging  fast  to  Jesus  I 
I  would  conform  to  Christ's  pure  mind. 
So  cling  I  fast  to  Jesus  ! 
Cno.— With  both  my  hands,  &c. 

6  He  comes  I  he  comes  I  my  trust  makes  good. 
Whilst  clingine:  fast  to  Jesus ; 
Fm  resting  only  on  his  word. 
And  cliusingPist  to  Jesus. 
Cbo.— With  both  my  bands,  &c. 


J 
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TOSSING    ON    THE    BILLOW. 

"  Gad  is  the  refuge  of  his  people" 

-N— I ^-r- r-i V— 1 N-r4- 


1l 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


=i= 


1.  Tossing  on  the   bil  -  lovr,    Rocking  in   the    blast.     Faint- iag  on  tlie  pil  -  low,  Verging  towards  the  last 


t.     t-t. 


— I — « — »---»-- 


Refrain. 


^- 


*t 


-«'—#- 


:?^i^if=7 


1-1 -r-j: 


:i=i: 


-a—^ 


:^=-i: 


While  the  tempest  rag  -  es,     To  the  Rock  of  A-  ges,     To  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  I    am   an  -  chored  fast. 


^ P     P     fi-rfi- 


?=vT~i f^ ^ — ^ — F'—f-r—-    _    ■ 
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2  Skies  all  clad  in  sable, 

Storm-clouds  scudding  past, 

Clinging  to  the  cable, 
I  am  anchored  fast. 

Oho. — While  the  tempest,  <fec. 


3  Gone  each  earthly  treasure. 
Cut  away  each  mast. 

Vanish  earthly  pleasure — 
Still  I'm  anchored  fast. 

Cho. — While  the  tempest,  &c. 


4  Sorro-ws  multiplying. 
Prospects  overcast, 
Weeping,  groaning,  sighing, 

Still  I'm  anchored  fast. 
Cho. — While  the  tempest,  &c. 


y 
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THE    PILGRIM'S  WANTS. 

^^This  is  the  will  cf  God  even  your  sanctification." 

-N-, , — .^ w — ^s — ^^ |k- 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


F^=«^|iz=«t: 


1.    I 

a.   I 


want  the      a-dorn-ing     di  -   viue,   Tbon    on  -  ly,  my  God,canstt)e  -  etow  ;     I      want  iii  those tieau-ti  -  fnl 
want— oh  I    I      want    to      at  -   tain     Some  likeness,  my  Saviour!  to       thee,    Thatlonged-for  resemblance  once 


^^P 


-A N- 


^=A 


— 1 — • — -^ 


-w^»r-ir 


iFFr=r 


pgs-gr: 


garments    to  shine.  Which  dis-tinguish  thy  household  he  -  low. 
more  to      re-gain —    Thy       comu -li  -  nesw,  put  up  -  on       me! 


I     want  ev  -  ery  moment    to       feel       That  thy 
I     want  to    bemark'dfonhine  own.       Thy 


—I 1 , It k l*T 1= P» 


---3=-- 


Spir-it     resides    in    my  heart — That  hia  power  is  present   to  cleanseand  to  heal.  And  newness  of    life    to   im-part. 
seal  on   my  forehead  to    wear;  To  receive  that  "new  name"  on  the  mystic  white  8tone,Which  none  but  thyself  can  declare. 


8  I  want  BO  in  thee  to  abide. 

As  to  bring  forth  some  I'rnit  to  thy  praipe. 
The  branch  which  thou  prnnest.  though  feeble  and  dried. 
May  languish,  but  never  decays. 
I  want  thine  own  hand  to  unbind 
Each  tie  to  terrestri.il  things— 
Too  tenderly  cherish'd,  too  closely  entwined, 
Where  my  heart  too  tenaciously  cliuga. 


4  I  want,  as  a  trnvellcr,  to  hapte 

Slniight  onward,  nor  |  nnsc  on  my  way; 
Nor  forethought,  nor  anxious  contrivance  to  waste 
On  the  lent  only  pitch'd  for  a  day. 
I  want— and  this  sums  up  my  prayer — 
To  glorify  thee  till  I  die  : 
Then  calmly  to  yield  up  uiy  soul  to  thy  care. 

And  breathe  out,  in  faith,  my  last  sigh  I 


^. 


-.^ 


} 
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I    AM    SO    GLAD. 

"  Christ  *  *  *  is  made  unto  us  wisdom  and  righteousness,  sanctification  and  redemptions^ 


\ 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.    I      am     so     glad  that   my     Je  -  sus     is   near,  Though  the  world  scoffeth,    I     nev  -  er    will  fear ;    We've  a  sure 


Chorus. 


^^ 


=3(C 
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promise    that  soon  he'll    fal  -  fill,      Trusting     his  grace,   I     will     fol  -  low   him   still. 


I     am     so  glad    that 


Je  -  sus      is     mine,      Je  •  bus      is     mine,     Je  -  sns      is    mine,        I      am      so     glad      that    Je  -  bus      is     mine, 


=zfc=ter|S=f?zr)r 


53^ESEEgE 


:SEB±^ 


i-3r 

Je  bus  is  mine,  just  now. 


-f-  -f-  -r- 


2  I  am  so  glad  that  my  Jesns  will  reign 

In  a  pure  kingdom  where  there  is  no  pain  ; 
Where  the  glad  chorus  ol' angels  shall  ring, 
Praising  forever  our  conquering  King. 

3  I  am  so  glad  that  my  Jesns  is  strong, 
He  will  protect  all  my  journey  along ; 

He  is  my  Refuge,  my  Rock  and  my  Light, 
t      Jesus,  rU  praise  thee,  by  day  and  by  night. 


4  I  am  so  glad  that  my  Jesus  I  love. 
Righteous  and  faithful  he  always  doth  prove ; 
Ever  delighting  our  burdens  to  share. 

If  we  but  earnestly  seek  him  in  prayer. 

5  I  am  so  glad  that  my  Jesus  giyes  rest- 
Gives  to  the  weary,  the  poor,  and  oppressed ; 
Come  to  my  Jesus,  no  longer  repine, 
■Truly  he's  willing  just  now  to  be  tliine. 


\=c. 


} 
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I    LONG    TO    BEHOLD     HIM. 


5S 


"  We  shall  see  him  as  he  is." 


T.  C.  O'KANB. 


:S=tc 
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^ 
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1.  I        long  to    behold  him  arrayed,     With    glo-ry  and  light  from  above  ;  The  Kin^  in  his  beau-ty    dis- 

n.     ^^fif:.     ^ ^      .      fititifi    'fit. 
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Chorus. 
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played.  His  beau  -  ty  of   ho  -  li  -  est  love. 

lis*-       ••-     ♦• 

^  :j:_f_,  .  ^  . 


When  the  storms 

t:    tL±t. 


all  are  o'er, 


-^—^- 


"^ 


V     V 


I  Ut  time. 


When  the  storms  all  are  o'er,  "  in  the  sweet  by  -  and  -  by," 
I M  time.  ,^ 


?S 


see  him  on   the  beau-ti  -  ful   shore. 


iift^E?^ 


V— V- 


-^—^ 


see  him  on    the   beau-ti  -  ful   shore. 
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2  I  lanOTlsh  and  sigh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jesus  hath  fixed  his  abode  : 
Oh,  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air, 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God. 


.  —9 — 7~r- 

by  -  and  -  by, 

3  With  him  I  on  Zion  ehnll  Rtand, 
For  Jeaus  hath  spoken  the  word ; 
The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord. 


^ 


—^ — i 

by  -  and  -  by. 

8  But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 
Thy  face  I  nm  strengthened  to  see  ; 
My  fullness  of  rnpture  I  find. 
My  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 


i 


f 
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WoKDS  BY  Kev.  L.  HARTSOUGH. 


CHOOSE    FOR     GOD. 

"  Choose  you  this  day  whom  ye  ijoill  served 


\ 


Music  by  S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  Life's  a    field  where  armies  bat-tie—  Stern  the  hosts  in  fierce  ar  -  ray —  God  and   Sa  -  tan  call  for   warriors,  Close  the 

2.  Oh  I  how  man-  y     fol-  low  numbers—  Question  nev  -  er  what  they  do —  Counting  nev  -  er    on   the   morrow —  Just  the 


mm^^m^. 


con-flict  day    by   day.     None  are   i  -  die— none  are  gazers—   All  are  mingling  in  the  fight ;  Choose  your  side,  and  battle 
now !  and  is     this  you  ?    But  there  comes  a  wondrous  future,Where  the  good  and  true  decide ;  Tho'  outnumbered,  bat-tie 


•^:i=g: 


■3-~»-  jg — :*      I  — I- — (ei — m- 


^teEE 


s^£ 


^ 
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bravely.  Choose  for  God  and  truth  and  right.  Choose  for  God,  choose  for  God,   Choose  for  God  and  truth  and  right ;  Choose  for 
bravely,      Battle  where  your  heart  may  bide. 


I 

i 


God,choose  for  God,Choose  for  Gotl  and  truth  and  riirht. 

til  "  ' 


IP--^-^^- 


-m  -  *»_^^.«_ 


^=t: 
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for  God,         for  God, 


»»   n 
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for  God, 


for  God, 


a 


Note  the  forces  rushing  onward — 

Note  results  as  you  dccioe — 
U.'lliiig,  wavering  will  iioi  serve  yon, 

Tliere's  no  pltice  for  you  to  hide. 
TheieV  tho  conflict  often  deadly. 

There's  a  noble  work  foi-  yoa ; 
Choose  your  side,  and  badlo  bravely. 

Choose  your  God,  be  strong !  be  true  I 


4.  . 
Battle  bravely  1   Vict'ry's  certain. 

If  for  God  you  battle  true ; 
Yordtr  on  tho  plains  of  glory 

Wait  a  palm  aud  crown  for  you. 
Helping  angels  hover  round  you. 

In  the  ritjht  you  cannol  fall ; 
Choose  your  side.ancl  batilc  bravelv. 

Choose  where  God  andtiesns  call. 


// 


/^^ 


COME    UNTO     ME. 

^^  Come  unto  me    *     *     and  I  luill  give  you  rest" 
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Philip  Phillips. 
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1.  Come,  heiiv-y  -   lad 

2.  Como  like  the    pro 

3.  Liii  -  ger  ni)t,      liu 


en,    oue,  sigh  -  iug  for   rest ;     Come,  as    a    wea   -    ry  bird  flies    to  Lei'  nest 

di  -  gal,    he     will    re  -  ceive ;    He  will    for  -  give     thee   all :     on  -  ly  be  -  lieve. 

ger    not,  come  while  'tis  day  ;  Come  ere    the  shades  of    night  close  on  thy  "way. 

I             I         i         I                  ♦-      .       _  .^' 
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Now  the  ac  -  cep  -  ted  time,  now  is  tlie  day  ;  Come  to  the  mer  -  cy  seat, — why  wilt  thou  stay  ? 
Joy  to  the  niouin  -  iug  heart  he  will  re  -  store  ;  Turn  from  the  path  of  siu,  wan  -  der  no  more. 
Life     is      a     fleet  -  ing  dream,  soon  'twill  be  o'er;  Turn  from  its   fad   -  ing    joys,  wan  -demo  more. 


llarkl  'tis  thy  Sav-iour's  voice  call -ing    to   thee,  "  Come,  hca  -  vy  -  lad  -  en  one,  cume  un  -to       mo." 
-«#-  -f-     ■*■     -^  ■    -^      -       »■»■*■     -«••      -i     -4-     4- 
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THE    STRANGER    AT    THE    DOOR. 

"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." 

=:t5=±=ta::c=:i5: 


T.  C.  O'KANE. 


li^zzzt 


^^^T- 
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s — *i— 1-4 — -j — — : 

-••     S-     -0-     ■*■ 

1.  Be  -  bold  a     stran-ger  at 

2.  Oh,  love  -  ly    at  -  ti  -  tude- 


»— •: 
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the     door.  He  geu-tly  knocks — has  knocked  be  -  fore.  Has  waited  long,  is 
-he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  loaded   hands;  Oh,  matchless  kindness — 

-   _   -   .*♦.   ,  ^  p  -n  r  ti  p   t. 
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Refrain 
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Oh,      let    the  dear  Saviour  come  in,  come  in,  He'll 


•Ig'^ 


wait  -  ing   still,  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so  ill. 
and    he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his   foes. 

2:    t. 
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cleanse  the  heart  from  sin,  from  sm.  Oh,  keep  him  no  more,  out  at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  m,  come  m. 
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3  But  will  he  prove  a  fiiend  indeed  ? 
He  will — the  very  friend  you  need  ; 
The  Friend  of  sinners  ?  Yes,  'tis  he, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 


4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine  : 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  b. 


Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 


iL 


COMMIT    THY    V/AY    TO     GOD. 

"  Trust  also  in  him  ;  and  he  shall  tring  it  to  f  ass.'''' 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 

■A- 


-« — 5- 
i      _  I  l_  -»/ 

1.  Commit  thy  way  to  God,  The  weight  which  makes  thee  faiot,  Oq  him  thy  burden  cast,  Go  tell  him  thj'  complaint : 

2.  Thou  must  in  him  be  blest,  And  feel  thy  pardon  sure,  Ere  thou  upon  the  Rock  Canst  know  thy  feet  secure. 

3.  Our  Father's  faithful  love,  His  mer-cy  wise  and  mild,  Sees  what  will  blessing  prove,  Or  what  will  hurt  his  child. 

■#■■#■  -<fe  •»-  ■•-    f9- ,.     ♦•■^_i.      _.-#■•♦■!     :h«     ■^- 


I  I 

The  hand  that  guides  the  clouds,  Tliat  rules  the  wind  and  sea,  Thro'  waters  deep  and  dark  Will  make  a  way  for  thee. 
A-way  with  anxious  thought  And  dark  desponding  care,  To  God  thine  all  confide.  And  give  thyself  to  prayer. 
This  pii-soa  where  thou  art  Thy  God  will  o-pen  soon,  And  flood  will  light  thy  heart  In  his  own  blessed  noon. 

1 rP — ^—P — r»3— r-t i-i \ 1 rl — — • — r' ^ • — *— t-iS-.-* — r' 1 ^ — r-^- 
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LORD  I    I    DELIGHT 


i 


1  LOKD I  I  delight  in  thee, 

And  on  thy  care  depend  ; 

To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 

My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  nature's  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fullness  is  the  same  ; 
With  this  will  I  be  satisfied. 
And  glory  in  thy  Name. 


IN    THEE.       S.    M. 

TtTNI — "  Labam.' 
8  Who  made  my  heaven  secure, 
Will  here  all  good  provide : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor  ? 
What  can  I  want  besides  ? 

4  I  cast  my  care  on  thee  I 
I  triumph  and  adore  : 
Henceforth  my  gieat  concern  shall  bo 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 


^ 
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THE    CROSS    OF    JESUS. 

*'  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save  in  the  crossS'' 


HAKVET   C.  CAMP. 


Je  -  sua      I      found  my  peace  with  God.     The  cross,  the  cross,  the  AoZtotosrf  cross;  I      saw  the  cross  of      Je  -  sus. 


5^: 
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2  I  love  the  cross  of  Jesus  I 

It  tells  me  what  I  am, 
A  vUe  and  guilty  creature. 

Saved  only  through  the  Lamb : 
No  righteousness,  no  merit. 

No  beauty,  can  I  plead ; 
Tet  in  the  cross  I  glory, 

My  title  there  I  read. 
The  cross,  the  cross,  the  predcma 
cross  I 

I  love  the  cross  of  Jesus. 


3  I  clasp  the  cross  of  Jesus 

In  ev'ry  tiying  hour. 
My  sure  a;nd  certain  refuge, 

My  never-failing  tower. 
In  ev'ry  fear  and  conflict 

I  "more  than  conqueror"  am  ; 
Living  I'm  safe,  or  dying. 

Through  Christ,  the  bleeding  Lamb. 
The  cross,  the  ci-oss,  the  snelfring 
cross  1 

I  clasp  the  cross  of  Jesus. 


4  Sweet  is  the  cross  of  Jesus  I 

There  let  my  weary  heart 
Still  rest  in  perfect  peace 

Till  life  itself  depart. 
And  then  in  strains  of  glory 

I'll  sing  thy  wond'rous  power. 
Where  sin  can  never  enter 

And  death  is  known  no  more. 
The  cross,  the  cross,  the  wondrous 
cross  1 

Sweet  is  the  cross  of  Jesus. 


^ 
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THE    HIGHER    ROCK. 

"  Lead  me  to  the  Rock.''' 
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WoBDS  AND  Music  by  Eev   L.  IIAETSOUGH. 
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1.  Lead  me     to     the  Rock  that's  hi,'h-er  Than  the  rock  poor  self  can  show  ;  Lead  me     to       its  per -feet 

2.  Yes,  the  High  -  ei- Rock  60  towering,  Gives  a  -  mid  life's  rudest  stoim.  Per -feet  ref-uge — sur-est 
8.  'Tis'  the  High  -er  Rock  sus-tains  me,  Joy  -  ous  -  ly  from  day  to  day  ;  Lift  -  ing  heart, and  soul,  and 
4     So      to     thee  will  I  sing  prai  -  ses,  To    thy  wondrous  power  to  save  ;  Dai  -  ly    ev  -  ery  vow  per  - 

t.     t.     t-'t.     -H'    tit. 
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Chorus. 


3: 


-^ 


tzz^-j. — ezn. : — 0 


l£EE 


"  shel  -  ter,"  The  "  strong  tower,"  from  every  foe. 

safe  -  ty,     Sweet -est  rest    a  -mid  _a  -  larms. 

spir  -  it       To      the    pur  -  er     ho  -  Her  way. 
form  -  ing,    Till    the     vie  -  tor's  palm  I    wave. 


la      the  High  -  er  Rock  I'm  trust  -  ing,  Rest  -  ful, 


tt 


peace  -  ful,  saved  and  free  ;     'Tis  the  test  -  ed    rock    of    A  -  ges.   Its  dear  shad -ow  shel- ters  me. 
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GOD    KNO^VS    IT    ALL. 

"  For  your  heavenly  Father  knoiveth" 


8.  J.  VAIL. 
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1.  la        dim      re     -    ces  -  ses      of      thy      spi   -    rit's      cham  -  ber  Is    there     6ome  hid  -  deu 

2.  And    art      thou       tossed  on      bil  -  lows    of        temp  -  ta    -    tion,  And  wouldst  do  good,    but 
8.     And    dost      thou      sin !     thy     deeds   of    shame    con   -    ceal  -  ing  In    some     dark  spot     no 
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grief  thou  may'st  not        tell  ? 

e    -   vil     still       pre  -    vails? 
hu  -  man  eye       can  see — 

4L      ^  -^  J2. 


Let  not  thy  heart  for  -  sake  thee,  but  re  -  mem  -  ber,  His 
Oh !  think  a  -  mid  the  -waves  of  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion,'  When 
Then    walk    in      pride,  with-out  one  sign       re     -    veal  -  inc    The 
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God  knows  it  all! 
God  knows  it  all ! 
God  knows  it    all ! 
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pit  -  ying  eye  who  sees  and  knows  it  well.  God  knows  it  all ! 
earth  -  ly  hope,  when  earth  -  ly  ref  -  uge  fails —  God  knows  it  all ! 
deep      re    -  morse  that  should  dis  ^  qui  -  et      thee !       God  knows    it    all ! 
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J.  W.  PEAR3E. 


GLORIOUS    HOME. 

"  I  go  to  pre/are  a  place  /er  you." 
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GEO.  D.  SAWYER. 
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1.  There  is      a    glo-rious  home.  Up, 

2.  And  may  I    hope  to    dwell  Up, 
8.     O     oorae  and  join  the  band,  Up, 


up    in  heaven  ;  'U'here  hap-py  spir  -  its  roam,  Up,  up     in  heaven, 

up    in  heaven  ?  With  an  -  gels  help  to  swell  The  songs  of  heaven  ? 

up    in  heaven  ;  Come  to    this  hap -py    land.  Up,  up     in  heaven  ; 
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joys  un-told,  Their  bliss  can  none  un-fold,  They  sing  to  harps  of  gold,  Up,  up  in  heaven, 
says  I  may  Be  there  tliro'  endless  day.  And  Christ  has  made  the  way,  Up,  up  to  heaven, 
like  may  come  And  Je  -  sus  says  there's  room  With-in  his  glorious  home,   Up,   up  in  heaven, 
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THE    ANGELS'    SONG. 


Da  TH03.  HASTINGS. 


1  Angels  rejoiced  and  sweetly  enng 
At  our  Kedeemer'a  birth  ; 
Moi-talB  I  awake ;  let  every  tonme 
Proclaim  his  matchless  worth. 


2  Glory  to  God,  who  dwells  on  high, 
And  sent  hiH  only  Sou 
To  take  a  servant'Ei  form,  and  die, 
For  evils  we  had  done  I 


8  Good-wIU  to  men  ;  yi 

Ariee,  and  uliout  for  joy  ; 


e  fallen  race 

y  • 

He  comes,  with  rich  aboimding  grace 


To  save,  and  not  destroy. 
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STAND    UP    FOR    JESUS. 

'■'■stand /dst,  there/ore" 

hi    "1         —  r-i «r— , r-«>r 


'^ 


T.  0.  O'KAKE. 


1.  Stand  up  1  stand  up  for    Je  -  bus  I  Ye  soldiers     of     the  cross,  Lift  high  his  roy  -  al      banner,    It  must  not  suffer  loss. 


From  vict'ry    un  -  to     vie  -  fry,  His  ar  -  my  shall  he  lead,  Till  ev-ery  foe    is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-deed. 
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Chorus, 
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Stand  up  1         vrith  joy,  Stand  up  vpith  joy  for    Je  -  sua !  Stand  up 
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with  joy,        Stand  up  with  joy  for    Je-sus. 
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Stand  up ! 


-r 

Stand  up 

3  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone ; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  I 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And  watching  unto  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  tiere, 
Cho. — Stand  up,  &c. 


with  joy. 


2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey  ; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  Conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day ; 
"Ye  that  are  "men  now  serve  him" 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
Cho.— Stand  up  I  &c. 


with  joy, 

4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 
The  strife  will  not  he  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be. 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 
Cho.— Stand  up,  «fec. 
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MY    JESUS    AVILL    PROVIDE. 

Ret.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D.     '■'  No  good  thing  -will  he  withhold  from  them  that  ivalk  uprightly.'''' 
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H.  C.  C. 
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1.  My    Je  -  euB  will  pro  -  vide,     He  knows  my  frailties    well,    Hid     In    his  wounded  side,     I 
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may  ee-cnre  -  ly  dwell. 
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Be-neath  the  taal-lowed  cross,  On  which  for  me  he    died,  Earth's  gold  I  count  but    dross,  My     Je  -  bus  will    provide. 
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Je  -  BUS  will  provide, 


He  knows  my  frailties  well,  Hid  in    his  wounded  side    I    may 


itrrS^ 


se-cure  -  ly  dwelL 
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provide,  provide. 


2  My  JesHR  will  provide. 

When  beatini;  sorrows  fall ; 
To  him  I  all  confide. 

On  him  for  comfort  call. 
The  path  I  journey  here, 

His  wisdom  shall  decide, 
He'll  make  the  darkness  clear. 

My  Jesus  will  provide. —  Cno 


3  My  Jesus  will  provide. 

When  I  draw  near  to  death, 
He'll  wait  my  conch  Ijeside, 

He'll  catch  my  latest  breath. 
His  staff  sliall  l)c  my  stay. 

When  I  shall  touch  death's  tide, 
He'll  drive  my  fears  away. 

My  Jesus  will  provide.— C7«>. 


4  Mv  Jesus  will  provide 

Beyond  a  heavenly  ihrone. 
From  liim  naujjht  can  divide 

A  soul  he'r-  culled  his  own. 
What  sh.ill  that  future  be, 

I'll  let  his  love  decide  ; 
This  is  enoucli  for  me, 

My  Jesus  will  provide.— C/to. 
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Ebt.  a.  Clabk. 


MAKE    ROOM    FOR    JESUS. 

'"''If  any  fttan  hear  my  voice.,  and  open  the  door^  I  -will  come  in." 

I 
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PHILIP    PHILLIPS. 
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1.  Make  room  for 

2.  Make  room  for 

3.  Make  room  for 

4.  Make  room  for 


Je  -  8U3 !  room,  gad    heart,    Be     -  guiled  and       sick  of  sin ; 

Je  -  8U8 1  room,  make  room  1    His  hand  is  at  the         door ; 

Je  -  BUS  1  soul        of    mine,      He  waits  re  -  eponse  to  -     day ; 

Je  -  sua  1  by    -  and  -  by,    'Midst  saint  and         se      -  ra  -    phim, 
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Bid         ev     -    ery 

He  comes      to 

His  smile       is 

He'll  wel  -  come 


a 
ban 

peace 
to 


m 


lien  guest     de  -  part,     And      rise  and  let  him            m. 

ish  guilt  and    gloom,  And  bless  thee  more  and  more. 

his  grace,     di  -  vine, —  0  turn        him  not            a      -      way. 

his  throne  on      high      The  soul  that  wel    -  corned        him. 
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Room  I  make  room  in     the     soul     for       Je  -  sus, 
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And     he'll  make  room  in    heaven  for     thee. 
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OUR    CRCWNING    TIME    IS    SURE. 

^'  Be  thou  faith/ul  and  I  luill give  tkee  a  crown  of  life ^ 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  L.  HARTSOUGH. 
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1 .  Eartli's  but  a      etorm-y    bat  -  tie  -  field,  E'en  faith  brings  eon-flict,  strife  ;  But  we'll  press  on,  'pid  good   or 

2.  Our  toil  -  ing    time  is  now  and  tiere,  And  oh  1  bo     much  to    do  ;      Look  where  we  will,  God's  work  a  - 

3.  Our  weep  -  ing  and  our  sow  -  lag  time  Is  now    'mid   sun      or    rain ;      But  gold  -  en  harvests  have  their 
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Chorus. 
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ill,  And  gain  e  -  ter  -  nal  life, 
waits  The  will  -  ing  and  the  true, 
turn,  The  crowning  is     our  gain. 
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For    the  crowning  time  is     by-and-by,  Our  crowning  time  is  sure  ;  Those 
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crowns  are  Ood's  «  -  ternal  gifts,  And  will  like  him  endure 
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4. 
That  glorious  time 's  not  far  away. 

Earth's  hosts  shall  gaze  thereon ; 
Heaven's  countless  throngs  will  taste  the  bliss. 

That  Christ  for  saints  has  won. 

5. 
Our  Father's  way  is  surely  best ; 

He  sees  the  glorif>us  end 
Of  each  beginning  given  thera, 

Who  to  His  will  attend. 
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WE    SHALL    MEET     THEM     AGAIN. 


^«===^ 
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**  But  then  I  shall  know  even  as  I  also  ayn  kno'wnJ' 


S.  J.  VAIL. 
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1.  We  shall  meet  them  a  -  gain,  the    de-part  -  ed,     But  not    as    in    days  that  are    fled ;    When  the 

2.  We  shall  meet  them  a  -  gain  1  hope   is  sing  -  ing  The  strain  'raid  the  shadows  of      time.      We  shall 

3.  We  shall  meet  them  a  -  gain    at      the   por  -  tal  That  leads  to  the  man-sions  of     rest ;      We   shall 
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know 
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that  their   pre  -  sence    im  -  part   -  ed,     Like  light    on    our    pathway    was  shed, 

them  where  an  -  gels    are    wing  -  ing    Their  flight  in      the    sun  -  light-ed  clime, 

them  where  beau-ty      im  -  mor    -  tal     Un  -  folds     in      the  clime  of     the  blest. 
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We  shall 
We  shall 
We  shall 
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meet    them   a    -  gain,    we    shall  meet  them!  But  not     'mid    the  scenes    of        de  -  cay;        And 
meet    them   a   -  gain      o'er    the    liv    -    er.  Where  the    bil  -  lows     of      death    never   roll ;    Where 
meet    them   a  -    gain  I    0,      the  glad  -  ness.    The  peace  that  the      meet  -  ing    shall  bring  ;  Where  the 
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^VE    SHALL    MEET    THEM    AGAIN. 
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Refrain. 
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not  -where  the      vis  -  ions  that  greet    them,  Un  -  fold  with    but  trans-ient    ar  -   ray. 

pleas  -  ures   un    -  dy  -  ing     for  -   ev    -    er      En  -  cir  -  cle       the  path  of      the     soul. 

death  an  -  gel   comes    not  with   sad  -  ncss,    To   hush     the     glad  an  -  thems  they     sing. 
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meet, We  shall  meet We  shall  meet  on   the   glo  -  ri  -  fied     shore  ; 
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We  shall 
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meet  them  a  -  gaiu,  meet  them  a  -  gaiD, 
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meet, We  shall  meet, We  shall  meet  to     be  part  -  ed   no      more. 
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meet  them   a  -  gain. 


meet   them  a  -   gain. 
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De.  Wm.  Hunteb. 


OVER    THE    RIVER. 

"  Some  are  fallen  asleefV 
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1.  Beau-ti-ful  forms  in    mel  -low  light,  O  -  ver       the   riv  -  er  1     Clothed  in  gar-ments  pure  and  white  ; 

2,  An-gels,  sweet  an  -  gels,  bright,  se-rene,  O  -  ver       the   riv  -  er !     Walking  a  -  mong  the  groves  of  green, 
8.  Min  -  is  -  t'ring  spir  -  its  there  they  stand,  0  -  ver      the    riv  -  erl     Helping  the  struggling  souls  to  land. 
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0  -  ver  the  riv-er  I  There  are  the  saints,  who  once  below,  Sighed  in  the  gloom  of  earthly  woe,  Oh,  the  sweet  joy  of 
Over  the  river !  Youthful  as  when  in  time's  fair  spring.  Shouting  they  clapped  their  joyous  wing ;  Hai'k  1  how  those  happy 
0  -  ver   the  riv  -  erl  Grateful  the  office  they  per-form,  After  so  long  and  fierce  a  storm.  Cheering  them  all  with 
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love  they  know,  O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er. 
an  -  gels  sing,  O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er. 
welcome  warm,  O  -  ver  the    riv  -  er. 
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O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er  1  O  -  ver  the  nv-er  1  O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er — ^home  1 
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NOTHING    TO    PAY. 

"  /i  is  finished" 
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H.  C.  CAMP. 
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1.  Noth  -  ing  to    pay,    tho'  I  re-ceive ;  Nothing  to  do,     oa  -  ly     be  -  liere  ;  Lo !  it  is      finish-ed,  re- 

2.  Noth  -  ing  to     fear,    Je-8U8  is  mine.  Trusting  in  him     all    I    re  -  sign  ;  Dai  -  ly  by    faith  to     his 

3.  What  of    the  law  ?  there  I  re-joice.  Answered  its  claim,  silenced  its  voice  ;  Je  -  sus  ful  -  filled  it  when 

4.  Death  has  no  sting,  welcome  the  grave,  Glory  to  Him,  Might -y  to   Save;  Heirs  of  his  king-dom  thro' 


gill's  'j   'i    V   \    \v  v  ji  i^iiL^=>-^j  I    If  -iruf^'if~i 
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demption  is  free,    Je-sus  bath  purchased  a  pardon  for  me.       Nothiug  to  pay  t  Nothing  to  pay  !  Let  "  whoso- 

im-age  I  rise.  Looking  a- way  to  my  rest  in  the  skies. 

meek-ly  he  died.  Father,  'tis  finished,  'tis  fiaiahed,  he  cried. 

mer  -  cy  and  love,  Death  is  our  couvoy  to  mansions  a-bove. 
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ever  will "  oome.come  to-day ;  Mer  -  cy  is   free,  mer-cy   is  free,    Je  -  sus  hath  made  an  atonement  for  thee, 
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72  LET    THEM    COME    TO    ME. 

A.  H.  ADAMS.  "  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven^' 
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W.  W.  BENTLET. 
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1.  Hear     the  .  gen  -  tie     Shep-herd,   Call  -  ing    lambs    like    me,       In       his      sweet-est    ac    -  cents, 

2.  He    will     bid      us       en    -   ter,  When  our    tim  -  id      feet      Reach  the      gol  -  den  eit   -    y. 
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Refrain. 
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Let      them  come    to    me.        Let    them  come     to      me.      Let    them  come    to    me;    Hear    him 
He'll    be     there     to    greet. 
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sweet  -  ly     say  -  ing,  Let  them  come  to     me, 


*  8. 

Thank's  dear  blessed  Saviour, 
For  thy  words  of  love, 

Bidding  children  enter 
Thy  bright  courts  above. 
Ref. — Let  them,  &c. 
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'WORLD    OF    GLADNESS.  73 

"  Ccd  shall  wipe  away  all  tears.]'' 

W0BD8  AKD  Music  bt  Rev.  L.  HARTSOTJQH. 
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1      I     read  of      a     world  of  glad-ness,  Whose  raptures  the  heart  may  fill,  Untouchedby    a    shad-ow  of 

2.  I've  read  of     its     an-gels   bear  -  ing  My  friends  to    its     fair   re  -  treats,  When  crossing  the   riv  -  er,  and 

3.  I've  read  there  is    room  for  the  weary,  Who  walk  with  the  Saviour  here  ;  No  mat  -  ter    how  sad,   or  how 
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Refrain. 


sad  -  ness,  For  ev-er  I  hope  there  to  dwell, 
near  -  ing  The  cit-y  of  bright  golden  streets. 
drea  -  ry.  Is  their  pathway  with  sorrow  and  fear. 


I       long,     I      long,  yes,  yes,    I  long  to  be      there  ; 


i^S^^^ 


long 


f^ 


II     4  I'd  rise  to  that  world  of  glory, 
II  And  breathe  of  its  balmy  air ; 


long,    oh,  yes,    I    long  to      be      there. 

r  T  r 
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I'd  walk  with  thg  saints  all  holy, 
And  sing  with  the  angels  there. 
6  Yes,  this  is  the  hope  that  binds  me 

To  the  path  of  the  humble  and  low  ; 

'Tis  there  that  the  Saviour  doth  find  me. 
And  with  him  to  heaven  I'll  go. 
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74  THEY    ARE    PRAISING    DAY    AND    NIGHT. 

"  Therefore  are  they  be/iyre  the  throned 


'^r*^ 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  Bta.ve  ye  heard     of    those  who  jour-neyed  To       the    bright  ce  -  les  -  tial    land.  How  the     eit  -  y 

2.  Sit  -  ting    at        his    bless  -  ed       ta   -  ble,  Now  they    eat  the  fruits  that  grow  On    the  tree    of 
8.  Let       VIS      fol  -   low  their   ex  -  am   -  pie,  Let    us    tread  the  path  they  trod ;  Pil  -  grim,  haste  we 


gatir-r-:z^ 
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they    have   en  -  tered.  At    the     King's  di  -  vine  com  -  mand  ?     Thro'    af  -  flic  -  tion  deep  they  passed, 
life       e  -    ter  -  nal,  Where  the     crys  -  tal    wa  -  ters     flow, 
on      our     jour  -  ney   To      the      eit    -    y    of       our    God. 

J \ . • • ^ f^f^ F — ts— 
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In    his  blood  their  robes  are  white,  Gathered  'round  his  throne  at  last.  They  are  prais-ing  day    and  night. 
-(• #■ P t^rP *» (S^-,- ; z z rP F ?=2— r^ f>      J^_F     rg * f=- 
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\VORK    THEN    FOR    JESUS. 

*'  Co^  "work  to-day  in  my  vineyard^ 


H 5-« ^5- 1 P K  — )..     — r; , S; N P P  —J P-# g---=-#      .      J>-      ,« U 


T.  C.  O'KANE. 


1.  In  his  vineyard  Christ,  thelLord,  Bids  you  work  without  delay.  Sure  aud  ample  your  reward  ;  Work !  work  to  day  ! 

*— r£—»—r— #-!-#— #—# 1     »      •      I T-  -r   "i        f—\%-'-  f    '"^Tf 
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Refrain. 
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Work  then  for  Je  -  sub,     He  will  own  and  bless  your  labors  ;  Work  !  work  for  Jesus,  Work !  work  to  day. 

ti -ft.  ^  ^  ^  4L  ^      #.       ^     i.-^^  i.      h_ 
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2  Lo,  the  grain  is  rip'ning  fast  1 

Now  the  Master's  call  obey, 
In  the  Gospel  Sickle  cast; 
Work  1  work  to-day. 

3  Few  the  lab'rers  in  the  land, 

Linger  not  in  all  the  way, 
Come,  and  join  the  Reaping  Band ; 
Work !  work  to-day. 


4  Swift  your  hours  are  passing  by. 
Nor  will,  at  your  biddiug,  stay  : 
Garner  now  the  grain  on  high : 
Work  1  work  to-day. 

6  Soon  the  Harvest  King  will  come, 
And  his  lab'rers  call  away 
Up  to  heaven,  their  "  Harvest  Home." 
Work !  watch,  and  pray. 
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SHINING    ANGELS. 

"  We  shall  see  him  as  he  is." 


Abbanqed. 


Chorus. 
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1.  I    want     to  see  the  sbin-in^   nn  -  gels,  sliin-ing    an  -  gels,  sliiii-ing   aa  -  gels. 
•       «.  ^  *■*-*•     "Ifb-        -A  .#--12-  f.  .0.  #. 
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I     want   to  see  the 
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shin  -  ing    an  -  gels.  Bat   I    can   -  not  till  Je  -  sus  takes  my  sins  all    a-wav.  Then  I'll  give      Lirn     my 

.^  .#.  #.    A      #.  #.  -fi-i-  ^ 


ifc^ 
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heart,  Aud  I'll  praise  him  while  I    live,     I'll  praise  him  when  I    die,     In    the    new     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 
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2  I  want  to  see  my  blessed  Jesus,  <&c. 
8  I  want  to  see  the  Golden  City,  Ac. 


4  I  want  to  see  the  saints  in  glory,  Ac. 

5  I  want  to  meet  my  friends  in  heaven,  Ac. 


.1===^ 
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BRIGHT    AND    SHINING    STAR. 

"  Come  ye,  and  buy  without  money." 


77    I 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  Blessed, 
8.  Je  -  BUS, 

3.  Sing,  >e 

4.  Je  -  sns, 


bright,  and  shining  star.  Guiding  wise  men  from  a  -  far ;  Bringing  joyful  news  to  earth.  Tidings  of   a  Saviour's  birth. 
,  may  we  come  to  thee,  Low-  ly   bending   on  the  knee ;  Costly  gifts  we  cannot  bring.  But  we  hail  thee.  Saviour-Kiug  I 
an  -  gel  choirs  a-bove ;  Sing  the  wonders  of   his  love  ;  He  who  left  his  throne  on  nigh  For  a    siu  -  ful  world  to  die. 
,  Saviour,  Lord  of   all,   Joy- ful    at    thy  feet  we  fall ;  Hear,  oh  hear  ns,  while  we  sing  Glory   to  our  Saviour-King  I 


Chopus. 
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Je  -  SU8 1    Thrice  welcome   Je  -  bub  I  The  new-bom  Sav-lonr  King ! 


Thrice  welcome   Je-Bua!  Bless -ed,  bless -ed 


t^    M.    jt.     .m.-  JtL    -m-      N> 


WAND'RER    V/EARY. 

'  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  /or  he  carethybr  you." 

Words  and  Music  bt  Dn.  HASTINGS. 


^m 


1.  Wand'rer  weary.  Darkness  dreary  Veils  the  pathway  thou  dost  tread  ;  Quick  returning.  Help  discerning.  Seek  to  be  in  safety  led. 


2  God  is  gracious. 

Christ  is  precious. 
Yield  thee  to  his  blest  control ; 

Bow  before  him. 

And  adore  him, 
As  the  portion  of  thy  soul. 


3  Through  his  merit, 
By  hie  Spirit, 

And  the  sprinkling  of  his  blood. 
He  would  save  thee. 
He  would  have  thee 

Fully  reconciled  to  God. 


4  Now  believing. 

Light  receiving. 
Seek  for  pardon,  life  and  peace; 

O  delay  not. 

Disobey  not. 
From  the  ways  of  ruin  cease. 


f 


78 


THE    REST    OF    FAITH. 

"  This  is  my  rest  forever  ;  here  mill  I  dwell." 


i^ 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  For  -  ev  -  er      here    my  rest    shall  be,     Close  to       thy    bleed-ing    side;     This  all  my  hope,  and 

2.  My   dy   -  ing    Sav  -  iour,  and  my   God,  Fountain      for    gwilt  and    sin,    Sprin  -  kle  me      ev  -  er 

3.  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own ;  Wash  me,  and   mine  thou   art ;    Wash  me,  but  not    my 
4;  Th'  a-tonement    of    thy  blood    ap  -  ply,     Till  faith    to     sight    im  -  prove ;  Till  hopo  in  full    fru  - 
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Chorus. 
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all      my  plea, — For  me  -  the     Sav  -  iour  died. 

with    thy  blood.  And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

feet      a  -  lone, — ^My  liands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

i   -  tion   die.     And   all     my    soul      be  love. 

n  _ 


O    glo  -  ry,    glo  •  ry     to    thy    name,  For 
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love      so    pure   and   free  ;  Thy  blood  has  washed  my  sins     a  -  way.     Thy  blood  was  shed    for      me. 
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THE    MASTER'S    ^VORK 

Words  BY  ADDIE   L.    WYMAN.  '^  Ye  shall  reap  i/ yc  faint  not:' 
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S.  J.  VAIL. 


^ 
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1.  There  is   nev  -  er 


a     way        so       nar-row   or    short,  But  the  Mas  -  ter's     work    is   there  ;  There  is  something  to 


Chorus. 


do         for       his  dear  sake.    Or     something  to    calm  -  ly    bear.       There  is   nev  -  er     a      day,  There  is  nev  -  er     a 


way,  Bnt  the  Mas-ter's  work   is  there;  There  is  something  to  do    for     his  dear  sake,  Or  sometliing  to  calm-ly    bear. 


3  There  are  trials  to  meet  with  Christian  fiilth, 
And  duties  with  Christian  grace ; 
And  there's  Christian  sweetness  to  eveiy  one, 
To  be  given  in  every  place. 

8  Their  working  days  are  never  so  hard 
Who  find  in  Christ  a  stay ; 
And  days  of  darkness  are  days  of  light 
When  Jesus  leads  the  way. 


4  There  are  flowers  down  in  the  valley  low, 

And  over  the  mountain  side, 
Which  never  were  praised  by  a  human  voice, 
Nor  by  human  eyes  desci  ied ; 

5  Yet  as  sweet  as  the  breath  of  the  royal  rose. 

Is  the  perfume  they  exhale ; 
And  why  they  bloom,  and  w:  ere  they  bloom, 
The  good  Lord  knoweth  well. 


Nfc 
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Rev.  JNO.  PARKER. 


'TIS    BETTER     ON    BEFORE. 


.9=^ 


Our  light  affliction    *    *    *    worketh /or  us  a  far  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  gtory." 


P.  P. 


-H-^ FS H c N • 1 1*1 1*1 1^ • r-+ 


h=±^ 


to     gloom  -  y  thoughts,  Tho'  dark  our  path  may  be ;      The  morn-ing  light  will 

the  Chris  -  ti  an  moves  Un  -  to    the    bliss -ful  shore,   And  sings  with  cheerful 

for  -  sake    his    God,  And  give  the   con  -  test  o'er,     He  hears  a    voice  which 

tion  clouds   her  sky,  And  death  stands  at  the   door,  Hope  cheers  him  with  her 
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Oh,  nev  - 
With  stead 
When  temp 
When  stern 


er      yield 
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Its  dawn  we  soon  shall  see. 
'Tis  bet  -  ter  on  be  -  fore. 
'Tis  bet  -  ter  on  be  -  fore." 
'Tis  bet  -  ter    on    be  -  fore. 


-V—»~\-0-~ 
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soon 
heart 

says,  ' 
sweet 


m- 


ap  -  pear, 
and  voice, 
'  Look  up, 
-  est  note, 
/■:\ 


'Tis  bet  -  ter  on    before,      'Tis  bet-ter    on    be-fore  ;  Yes, 
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is     the  sky  be  -  yond,  And  bet-ter  on    be  -  fore. 
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And  when  on  Jordan's  banks  be  stands. 
And  views  the  radiant  shore, 

Bright  angels  whisper,  "  Come  away, 
'Tis  better  on  before." 

And  so  it  is  !  for  high  in  heaven 

They  never  suffer  more  ; 
Eternal  calm  succeeds  the  Btorin, 

'Tis  better  on  before. 
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BRIGHT    CRO\VNS. 

"  A  nd  I  will  give  thee  a  crown  o/li/e" 
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H.  C.  C. 
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r  -  -^-  -        ~       -m-      -m-       -^      -w-  I 

1.  Bright  crowns  there  are  laid  up     on  high,  Which  yonthftil  brows  may  wear ;   And  there  are  palms  of     vie  -  to  -  ry,  Which 
8.  Broth  -  er,  though  thine  may  ev  -  er     be     A     low  -  ly     hid -den    way,     Faint  not  1  "the  Mas- ter    call  -  eth  thee ;"  He 


I 


youthful  hands  may  bear:     And  here  on  earth  are   maii-y    feet,   Straying   in  paths  of     sin.         That  by  God's  wondrous 
bide  thee  "  work  to-day."      One  deed  of  thine,  one  faithful  word— Perchance  a    lift  -  ed  prayer—  May  draw  some  wand"rer 

I      ^ 


grace  made  meet,  His  elo-ry    yet  may   win,  Hisglo-ry  yet  may  win.  Bright  crowns     there  are,        Bright  crowns  laid  up  on 
to    the  Lord,  His  shelt'rlng  love  to  share,  His  shelt'ring  love  to  share. 


high; 


For  you 


and  me         There  are  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry. 


high,  on  high ; 


J^-ft: 
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for  you 


and  me 


tt=f: 
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3  And  whpn,  with  sonl-transporting  bliss, 

We  come  before  his  throne, 
'Twill  he  an  added  happiness 

To  come  not  then  alone  ; 
And  liiirher  shall  heaven's  echoes  rise, 

And  harps  shall  sweeter  ring, 
Blending  with  children's  symphonies, 

The  praises  of  our  King. 
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GLORY    IN    TRIBULATION. 

"  Knowing  that  tribulation  ivorketh  patience^  etc." 


Philip  Pnnjiipg. 


— i — '-0 #-i i 1- 
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1.  The  -world  delights     to    per  -  se  -  cute  The    chil  -  dreu  of    the     Lord  ;    'Twas  al  -  ways  bo       in 

2.  Though  Tve  for  conscience  suf  -  fer  wrong,  The  Lord  will  make  it     right,        The  world  de  -  spie  -  eth 

3.  The  more  the  world  re  -  vile   and  scorn,  The  more  let    zeal   a  -  bound  ; 

4.  Go    on  still  trust-ing  in       the   Lord,  His  word  will    nev  -  er     fail ; 


We   are    not    great  -  ter 
Lo  !  he    is       with  us 


ii*i^ 
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Chorus. 


a    -    ges   past,     And  told    us      in        his     word. 
Chris-tian  works,  As  dark  -  ness  hates   the     light, 
than  our  Lord,  Whose  brow  with  thorns  was  crowned, 
till      the  end ;     Go     on,      we    shall     pre  -  vail. 


Re  -  joice,  when    per-se-cu  -  tions  come,  Re 
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a    star  whose  radiant  light       Will    gem  the  crown  you  wear. 
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proach  in    meekness  bear,  'Twill  be 
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CONSECRATION     HYMN. 

"  T/mu  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart." 


P.  P. 
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ff^ 
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1.  O  Thou,  whose  blood  was  shed  for  me,      1    con  -  se-crate  my  heart  to  thee,  What-e'er   of  crea-tiiie 

2.  My  soul,  that  must  for  -  ev  -  er     live,    To    thee  without   re  -  serve  I  give  ;  Henceforth  shall  time  and 

3.  Of    all       I  have,  my  strength,  my  liealth,  And  all  my    earth-ly  store  of  wealth,  A    full  sur-ren-der, 

4.  Now  let    the  flame  its   dross  consume,  And  faith's  clear  light  my  soul  il-lume,  That  faith  that  makes  me 


It 
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Chorus. 


^^psif^^ 


love     is   mine,   I     now   to    thee,  O  Christ,  re  -  sign.     Thy  cross,  thy  pi'ecious  cross,  I  bear.  And  find  my 
tal  -  ents  be    A      will  •  ing  sac  -  ri  ■  fice   to  thee. 
Lord,   I  ,  make  :  Mv  poor,  yet  on  -  ly  oflf  -  'ring  take, 
pure  with -in,  And  saves  me  from  the  power  of  sin. 


sweet  -  est  com-foit  there  ,  I'll  serve  tliee  with  my  kit  -  est  breath.  And  praise  thee  in  the  vale  of  death. 
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LET     US    SPEAK    ^VELL    OF    OUR     BROTHER. 


^ 


"  But  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity." 


9.  J.  VAIL. 


^^^^eI^^^^ 


^^i^ 


1.  oil,  be   not  the  first     to  dis  -  cov  -  er A    lilot  on  the  fame   of   a     friend, A   flaw  in    the  faith    ofan- 

S.  How  oft -en   the  light  smile  of  glad- ness...      Is  worn  by  the  Mends  that  we  meet To  cov  -  er    a    soul   full  of 


oth  -  er, Whose  heart  may  prove  true  to  the  end. 

sad  -  ness,       Too  proud  to  acknowledge  de  -  feat. 


A  smile  or     a    sigh  may  a  -  wak  -  en Bus  -  pi  -  cion  most 

How  oft  -  en    the  sigh    of    de-jec  -  tion...      Is  heaved  from  the 


:5=|: 


i^^i^Sig^f^^^-E^^^^^ 


3t=S= 


3SE 


false  and     un  -  due;      And   thus  our  be -lief  may  be    shak-en  .. 
hyp  -  o -crite' 8  breast,     To      pa  -  ro  -  dy  truth  and   af  -  fee-  tion,. 


In   hearts  that  are  hon- est  and      true. 
Or     lull     a     SUB  -  pi  -  cion  to       rest. 


Chorus. 


^^^^^ 


^^^R=i 


^^=^=^ 


^=211 


?c  :::=(: 


*=g^ 


We  none   of    us  knowone  an  -  oth  -  er,. . .  And    oft      in  -  to     er  -  ror  may    fall;      Then   let    us  speak  well  of  our 
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LET    US    SPEAK    V/ELL. 


^^ 
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broth  -  er, 


Or     speak    not     a  -  bout  him 


at 


aU. 


3  How  often  the  friends  we  hold  dearest 

Their  noblest  emotions  conceal ; 
And  bosoms  the  purest,  sincerest, 

Have  secrets  they  cannot  reveal, 
We  none  of  us  know  one  another, 

And  oft  into  error  may  fall ; 
Then  let  us  speak  well  of  our  brother, 

Or  speak  not  about  him  at  alL — C/ior. 
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ROYAL    WAY    OF    THE    CROSS. 

"Wtf  man  cometk  unto  the  Father^  but  by  me." 

Words  anb  Music  by  Rbv.  L.  HAETSOUGH. 


1.   I    will  sing  of     a   way  most  roy-  al,  'Tis  the  Roy-al  Way  of  the  Cross,    That  leads  us  safe-ly     onward.  Where  the 
8.  There  are  those  who  but  think  of  pleasure,  Who  will  shun  the  cross  all  the  way.  Dreaming  that  a  life    of    lei  -  sure    Is    suf- 


-r  1*-- 


^B=^.^=^^ 


^^ 


3=r 


i=a=E=## 


-w— ^ 


f^^^^^ 


l=t= 


^^ 


1;*— tr- 


soul  never  meets  with  loss ;  'Tisthe  way  our  King  hath  opened  For  his  saints  he  loves  to  bless;    'Tis  the  way  whose  end  is 
fl  -  cient    for    the   day:     But  the  soul  must  gam  its  freedom  From  the  world  and  all  its  dross.     As  the  on  -  ly  way  to 
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Heaven,With  its  changeless  happiness. 
Heaven    In  the  Royal  Way  of  the  Cross. 


3  Would  we  see  the  King  in  his  beauty. 

And  be  counted  all  his  own  ? 
Would  we  walk  the  streets  nil  golden  ? 

Would  we  share  his  glorious  throne  ? 
We  must  take  the  way  he  has  opened, 

Never  heeding  the  seeming  loss. 
For  the  only  way  to  Heaven 

Is  the  Royal  Way  of  the  Cross. 


4  Would  we  shine  in  the  Saviour's  likeness  f 

Would  we  gather  sheaves  by  the  way. 
That  will  cheer  us  at  the  Judgment, 

'Mid  the  fires  of  tliat  great  My  f 
Then  be  led  by  the  blesned  Spirit, 

Life's  allurements  from  ue  toss. 
And  press  on  to  joys  eternal 

By  the  Royal  Way  of  the  Cross. 
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THE    LOST    SHEEP. 

''^Rejoice  with  tne,  for  I  have  found  my  skeep  that  was  lost" 
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I.  D.  SANKEY. 
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There  were  uine-ty  and  nine     that   safe  -  ly    lay 
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out        on     the  hills 
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Far  off       from  the  gates    of   gold.         A  -  way  on    the  moun-tains 
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wild  and  bare,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shepherd's  care,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shepherd's  care. 
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2  "  Lord,  thou  hast  here  thy  ninety  and  nine  ; 

Are  they  not  enough  for  thee  ?  " 
But  tlie  Shepherd  made  answer  :  "  This  of  mine 

Has  wandered  away  from  me  ; 
And  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep." 


But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed  ;      [through. 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  passed 

Ere  he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost, 
Out  in  the  desert  he  heard  its  cry — 
'Twas  helpless  and  sick,  and  ready  to  die. 
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THE    LOST    SHEEP. 
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"  Lord,  wheace  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  •way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ?  " 

"They  were  shed  for  one  who  bad  gone  astray 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back." 

"  Lord,  whence  are  thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn  ? " 
"  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 


And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder- riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice !  I  have  found  my  sheep  I  " 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 

"  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own." 


BROTHERLY  LOVE. 

"  Thou  shalt  love  *  *  *  thy  neighbor  as  tkysel/." 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


1.  Must  I 

2.  Must  I 


my  broth  -  er  keep, 
his    bur  -  den  bear. 


And  share  his  pain  and    toil; 
As  though  it  were  my  own. 


And  weep  with  those  that  weep,     And 
And  do     as       I     would   care     Should 
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smile  with  those  that  smile  ;  And  act  to    each    a     brother's  part,  And  feel  tlioir  sor  -  rows  in     my    heart  ? 
to    my  -  self  be     done;  And  faith -ful  to     his     interest  prove,  And  iis    my  -  self  my  neigh  -  bor   love? 
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3  Then,  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 
A  student  let  me  be, 
And  learn,  as  it  is  meet. 
My  duty.  Lord,  of  thee: 
For  thou  didst  come  on  mercy's  plan, 
And  all  thy  life  was  love  to  man, 


4  Oh  !  make  me  as  thou  ai't  ; 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  bestow — - 
Tlie  kind  and  gentle  heart 
That  feels  another's  woe. 
May  I  be  thus  like  thee,  my  Head, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  footsteps  tread  ! 
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PURE     IN     HEART. 

'  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  hearts/or  they  shall  see  God." 


1 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


^^P=E^ 


1.  Bless-ed    are     the  pure  in  heart.  Blessed    ev  -  er  -  more  ;  They  shall  meet  and  nev  -  er  part    On   the 

2.  Bless-ed    are     the  pure  iu  heart,  Free  from  sin  and  stain ;     Sa  -  tan    with  his   fi  -  ery  dart,  Tempts  their 

3.  Bless-ed    are     the  pure  in  heart,  Oh !  that  we  may  stand,  Choos  -  iag  now  the    bet  -  ter  part     At    the 
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gold  -  en  shore.    Thor  -  ny  paths  their  feet  have  trod,  But  their  rest  is  sure  with     God. 
peace  in    vain  ;      For  they  lean  on     Je  -  sus'  arm,  He  will  keep  them  safe  from  harm. 
Lord's  right  hand.  With  us  may   his  love     a  -  bide,  For  the  sake  of  Christ  who    died. 


Blessed  are  the 
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pure  in  heart!  Blessed    ev  -    er-more;     They  shall  meet  and  nev-er  part  Oa  the    gol  -  den  shore. 
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ALL    MY    CLASS    FOR    JESUS. 

Teaching    *    •    *    in  all  wisdom  that  we  may  present  every  man  perfect  in  Christ  fesus" 

WoBDB  AND  Mnsic  BT  Ret.  S.  B.  DICKINSON. 

-*— ^— Ji- I^T ^ 


■^  •  V  V  ->-  -f  - 

1.  All     my  class  for   Je  -  bus  I  Here   is  work  to     do,     Teaching  them  the  words  of  life ;  And    praying   for  them  too ; 

2.  All     my  class  for   Je  -  sns   Name  by  name  each  day,     Je  -  sus  says, "Ask  what  ye  wUl,  Be  -  liev  -  ing  when  ye  pray,' 

3.  All     my  class  for   Je  -  sns !  How  my  soul  is    blest,  When  I  think  of  meeting  them   In  heaven's  e  -  ter-nal  rest: 

N     ^  _h_J^J_J_ . J-.^- J^-^a- 


Ev  -  ery  one  was  bought  with  blood,  Jesns  claims  them  all :  This  my  work  to  bring  them  home,  To  win  them  to    his  call. 
He    wnogo-eth    weep-  ing.    Bearing   precious  seed.   Soon  shall  come  re- joic- ing  home,  Im  -  mor-tal  souls  his  meed. 
When  I  think  of    hear    -  ing    Je  -  bub  say,  "  Well  doue,  Welcome  here,  thrice  welcome  here:  Sit  down  up-on  my  throne." 
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l&t.  All    my  class    for     Je  -  sns : 
S.  All    my  class    for     Je  -  bus  : 


Ev  -  ei-y     precious    one ;      How  my  heart  is  bnrden'd, 
Ev  -  ery     precious    one ;   There'll  be  joy    in   heaven, 


Till  the  work  is  done : 
When  the  work  is  done : 


Je  -  BUS,  bless  -  ed     8a  -  viour.   Hear,   oh  I  hear  my    plea,      Send  thy  grace  to    help  me     Bring  these  souls  to  thee. 
Je  -  BUS,  bless  -  ed     8a  -  viour.  Hear,   oh  I  hear  my    plea,      Send  thy  grace  to    help  me     Bring  them  all      to  thee. 
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WAITING    AND    V/ATCHING    FOR 

^^Tken  shall  1  knoiv  even  as  jt  also  afn  known.^'' 

-!S- 


ME. 

PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


1 


1.  There  nre  lit    le  ones  glancin?    a  -  bont  on  my  path,  And  they  need  a  kind  friend  and  a  gnide ;  There  are  dim  little  eyes  looking 

2.  There  are  old  and  for  -  eak  -  en,  wlio  lin-ger  awhile  In  the  homes  which  their  dearest  have  left,  And  an  action   of  love,  or    a 

3.  There  are  dear  ones  at  home  I  may  bless  with  my  love ;  There  are  wretched  ones  pacing  the  street ;  There  are  friendless  and  suf  - 

^  .^  A    ^    .^.     .     ^.     ,     -^    .,>«    -r  -^  -*-  -^    #---«■    -    -fO"-       ^  -p-  ^_-^    ,  f''"™^ 


up  in  -  to  mine,  Wliose  tears  could  be  eas-i  -  ly  dried.  But  Je  -  sus  may  beckon  the  children  a  -  way  In  the 
few  gentle  words,  Might  cheer  the  sad  spir  -  it  be  -  reft.  Bnt  the  reap-er  is  near  to  thelong-standingcorn.  And  the 
strangers  around ;  There  are  tempted  and  poor  I  must  meet ;  There  are  man  -  y  unthonght  of,  whom  happy  and  blest  In  the 
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midst  of  their  grief  or  their  glee; 
wea  -  ry  shall  soon  be  set  free : 
land  of   the  leal    I  shall    see: 


Wi'J.  .in  -  y  of  these,  at  the  Boau-ti  -  ful  Gate,  Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me? 
Will  an  -  y  of  these,  at  the  Beau-ti  -  ful  Gate,  Be  waitingand  watching  for  me? 
Will  an  -  y      of  them,  at  the  Beau-ti -ful  Gate,  Be  waitingand  watching  for  me? 
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THE    LAMB    THAT    V/AS    SLAIN. 

There  is  no  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  jnen  whereby  ive  must  be  saved.^^ 
A N-,-1 ^-J5__t^^_(: !^ 


u  r  u-  \  \»  I    u 

1.  We  can  -  not  wash  our  sins    a -way,  Or  cleanse  our  hearts,  do  what  we  may;  But  Jesus  makes  them  white  as  snow.  When 
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THE    LAMB    THAT    WAS    SLAIN. 

Chorus.  ,  ^       ».       k.       ».       \ 
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to    his  cross  in  faith  we  go. 


We  may  plunge  in  the  riv-er    of  Jor-dan,  Or  journey    to    Mec-ca 
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2  The  pilgrim  to  the  Papal  See, 
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all  must  be  washed,  if  we  hope  to  be  saved,  In  the  blood  of  the  Laral)  that  was  slain 


And  cling  to  Jesus  crucified. 

3  No  other  name  to  man  is  given. 
No  other  name  in  earth  or  heaven 
Can  save  from  death  that  never  dies, 
And  bring  us  joyful  to  the  skies. 


COME,     OH,     COME    TO    JESUS. 

**  /  came  not  to  call  the  righteous^  bui  sinners  to  repentance.'^'' 


HARVTY  C.   CAMP. 
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1.  Sinner,  come, 'Mid  thy  gloom.  All  thy  guilt  con-fess  -  ing ;  Trembling  now.  Contrite  bow,  Take  the    of  -  fered  blessing. 


I^^^^^PPipi 


Chorus. 
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Come  to    Je  -  sua    now !    Come  to     Je  r  sua    now  !       Come  to 


Je  -  BUS,  he  will  save  yon ;  Come,  oh,  come  to  Je  -  bub. 
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8  Sinner,  come  1 
While  there's  room. 

While  the  feapt  is  waiting ; 
While  the  Lord, 
By  his  word. 

Kindly  is  inviting,  Cha. 


3  Sinner,  come, 

Ere  thy  doom 
Shall  be  sealed  forever ; 

Now  return. 

Grieve  and  moumj 
Flee  to  Christ  the  Saviour,  Oho. 


4  Come  believe, 

O  receive 
Peace  that  like  a  river 

Flows  for  thee. 

Pure  and  free ; 
Drink  and  live  forever.  Cho. 
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GOD    IS    NEAR    THEE. 

"  The  word  is  nigh  thee  even  in  thy  mouth.'" 

Words  and  Music  bt  Kev.  L.  HARTSOUGH. 
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1.  Lis  -  ten    to  the  whisperings    Of     the    Spir  -  it    near,      Call  -  ing   to    sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  from  sin  and   fear 
3.  Lis  -  ten    to  the  plead  -  ing      Of     the  Saviour's  love;     Call  -  ing  thee  from  sin  -  ning    To   his  home  a  -  bove. 

3.  He     is   fit -ting  mansions      For   his  followers   true;    There    is  room  now  wait-ing.    Wait  -  ing  just  for  you 

4.  Come,  then,  to  the  fount -aiu,    Qush-ing  from  his  side;    God  and  heaven  in  -  vite  you,  Plunge  beneath  the   tide. 
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By    them  you  may  gath  -  er  Light,  and  life,  and  power,  Free  -  dom  from  the  lur  -  iiigs     Of    temp-ta-tion'i 

He    will  save  from  sor  -  row  And    the  night  of    death  ;      And  the  dread  here  -  aft  -  er    Where  is   felt  his 

Will  you  taste  the    rap-tures  That  his  saints  shall  know  ?   Will   you  love  the  Sav  -  iour,   And   to    glo  -  ry 

There  is  peace  and   par  -  don  For    each  sin  -  sick  soul ;       Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    glo  -  ry  I     Je  -  bus  died  for 
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God  is  near  thee  night  and  day ;  God  will  hear  thee  therefore  pray ;  God  is  near  thee  night  and  day,  God  will  hear  thee  therefore  pray. 
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THE    JUDGE    IS    AT    THE    GATE. 

"  Work  your  work  betimes^  and  in  his  time  he  will  give  you  your  reward." 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1 .  The  world  is    ver  -  y       e  -  vil.    The  times  are  wax-ing  late, 

2.  A  -  rise,    a  -  rise,  good  Christian,  Let  right  to  wrong  succeed ; 

3.  O    hap  -  py,  ho  -  ly     por-tion.    Per  -  fee  •  tion  for  the  blest, 
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Be     so  -  ber,    and  keep  vig  -  il,  The 

Let  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  sor  -  row    To 

True  vis  -  ion   of    true  beau  -  ty.  True 
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Judge  is      at    the  gate;    The  Judge  who  comes  in  mer-cy.  The  Judge  who  comeswith  might,  Who  comes  to 
heavenly  glad-ness  lead  ;       To   light  that  has   no  eve-ning,  That  knows  no  moon  nor  sun.      The  light   so 
cure    of   the    dis  -  trest :  Strive,  man,  to   win    that  glo  -  ry ;  Toil,  man,  to   gain  that  light ;  Send  hope  be  ■ 
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end  the     e    -    vil.  Who  comes  to  crown  the  right, 
new  and  gold  -  en,  The  light  that  is     but  one. 
fore   to  grasp     it,    Till  hope  be   lost    in  sight. 
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4. 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect ; 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

That  eager  hearts  expect  1 
Jesus,  in  mercy  brings  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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AFTER    ALL    THE    JOYS    OF    EARTH. 

Quartett,  or  Semi-chorm.  "  Behold  now  is  the  accented  time.''' 


^^ 
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1.  ATt  -  er    the  joys   of  earth,  Aft  -  er  the  songs  of   mirth.  Aft  -  er  its  hours  of   light,  Aft  -  er     its 

2.  Aft  -  er  each   emp  -  ty  name,  Aft  -  er  this  -wea  -  ry  frame.  Aft  -  er  this  conscious  smart,  Aft  -  er  this 
S.  Aft  -  er   this  sad  farewell   No  more  on   earth  to  dwell:  Aft-er  this  lone-ly    bed   With  all  the 
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Response.    FuU  chorus. 
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dreams  so  bright,  Aft-er    its  dreams  so  bright — What  then  ?  What  then?  On  -  ly 

aeh  -  ing  heart,  Aft  -  er  this  ae!i-ing  heart — What  then  ?  What  then  ?  On  -  ly 

si  -  lent  dead.  With   all  the   gi  -  lent  dead— What  then ?  What  then  ?  Oh!  then. 
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an    emp  -  ty  name, 

a    sad   fare-well, 

the  judgment-throne ! 
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On  -  ly  a  wea  -  ry  frame.  On  -  ly  a  conscious  smart,  And  an  aching  heart,  And  an  aeh-ing  heart. 
No  more  on  earth  to  dwell ;  On  -  ly  a  lone  -  ly  bed  With  the  si-lent  dead.  With  the  si-lent  dead. 
Oh !  then  the  last  hope  gone !  Then,  all  the  woes  that  dwell  In  eter-nal  hell,  In    e  -  ter  -  nal      hell. 
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ONLY! 

"  For  the  /ornter  things  are  pasted  away.'* 

Words  asb  Mceic  by  Ret.  L.  HAETSOUGH 


1.    6n-ly    in  the  heaven  above  us  will  the  tri-als  cease  lo  come;  On- ly  where  the  angels  gather  will  we  have  a  perfect  home; 
8.    On-ly    in  the  smiles  of  Je-sne  are  we  safe  from  day  to  day;On-ly  inthewalksof  duty  will  we  surely  "watch  and  pray; 


prmrrrpyrpp 


^^^ 
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Only  where  God's  presence  shinetb  in  its  pnr  -  i  -  tv  divine.  Will  we  cease  fromallour  weeping  in  that  frloriou^moming^time. 
Only    as    we  help  the  needy  are  we  sure  help  will  be  nigh,  For  the  time  when  we  may  need  it,  when  the  Helper  passeth  by- 

I. 


On  -  ly  there!  Only  there!  will  the  trials  cease  to  come,  They  are  friends  and  friends  forever,  who  bnt  gain  yon  heavenly  home. 

^  .J     J     «     ^    ■*     *     r=    ■ r-m-^    0  .m    .    m    m    ,m    m    !■- 


Only  in  the  Saviour's  mansions  will  there  come  no  pain  or  care ; 
Only  in  the  spotless  clory  will  there  be  no  need  of  prayer ; 
Only  in  the  "lades  of  Eden  will  the  flowers  never  fade : 
Only  in  the  light  celestial  will  no  shadows  cast  their  shade. 
Befbadj.— Only  there !  Only  there  I  <fec. 

4. 
Only  in  the  Master's  likeness  will  we  ere  be  satisfied  ; 
Only  in  his  glorious  presence  are  the  pleasures  ne'er  denied  ; 
Only  where  his  hand  doth  lead  us  reigns  the  joy  that  never  dies, 
In  the  greenness  of  his  pastures,  by  the  streams  that  angels 
prize. 
Rbprain.— Only  there  !  Only  there !  &c. 


Only  when  the  palms  are  waving  o'er  the  victory  complete ; 
Only  when  the  heavenly  harpers  tread  the  bright  and  golden 

street  ; 
Only  where  the  river  floweth  from  beneath  the  throne  of  God, 
Will  we  need  to  cease  from  watching,  or  to  call  upon  the  Lord. 
RBrRADi.— Only  there  !  Only  there  I  <Ste. 

6. 
Only  when  we  stand  In  beauty,  robed  in  immortality, 
Only  whes  the  Saviour  crowns  us  in  yon  blest  eternity : 
Only  when  from  sin  and  sinners  we  are  parted  evermore. 
Will  we  shout  the  warfare  ended,  safe  upon  the  brighter  shore. 
Rbtbain. — Only  there  1  Only  there  1 
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FANIsTY  CROSBY. 


BLIND    BARTIMEUS. 

"  Hear  my  Cry.  " 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


1 


1 .  Son    of    Da  -  vid  !  hear  my  cry  ;  Saviour,  do  not  pass  me  by  ;     Touch  these  eyelids  veiled  in  night, 


S^ 


f=^ 


?=|e: 
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Turn  their  dark-ness  in  -  to     light.     Son   of  Da 


vid,  hear  my  cry  I  Sav-iour,  do    not  pass  me    by. 


^^- 
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8  Though  the  proud  my  voice  would  still, 
They  may  chide  me  if  they  will, 
Yet  the  more  I'll  pray  for  grace, 
Only  here  shall  he  my  place. 
Son  of  David,  hear  my  cry  1 
Saviour,  do  not  pass  me  by. 

3  Though  despised  by  all  but  thee, 
Thou  a  blessing  hast  for  me  : 
Faith  and  prayer  can  never  fall. 
Lord,  with  thee  1  must  prevail. 
Son  of  David,  hear  my  cry  1 
Saviour,  do  not  pass  me  by. 

4  Glorious  vision  I  heavenly  ray ! 
All  my  gloom  has  passed  away  ; 
Now  my  joyful  eye  doth  see. 
And  my  soul  still  clings  to  thee. 
Thine  the  glory  evermore. 
Mine  to  worship  and  adore. 


ENTIRE    CONSECRATION. 

1  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

2  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  live, 
All  my  actions  sanctify. 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive ; 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

3  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers : 

Take  my  mem'ry,  mind,  and  will; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours  ; 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel ; 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do  ; 
Take  my  heart,  but  take  it  new. 


^W 
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FOR     ME  !      FOR    ME  ! 
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Note. — A  It  7vas  packed^  and  ready  /or  her  goin§  home  to  Aberdeen^  her  school-days  being  over.  At  6.35,  on  Tuesday  mornings  the 
train /or  the  North  started,  and  she,  with  her  eyes  upon  her  hymn-book,  the  lea/  turned  down  at  her  best-loved  song,  "  The 
Gate  Ajar  For  Me"  tasted  once  more  0/  the  love  0/  Jesus.  The  aw/ul  catastrophe  took  place,  and  the  collision  with  the  min- 
eral train  le/t  her  severely  injured,  and  the  page  0/  her  hyntn-book  stained  with  ker  blood.  During  the  tivo  days  0/  suffering 
that  /olloived  in  the  house  to  vjhich  she  luas  moved  at  Manuel,  the  scene  0/  the  railivay  accident,  she  o/ten  'whispered  and  sang 
the  "words  0/  the  hymn  which  -was  to  be  her  song  till  death.  The  minister,  ivho  ivatched  by  her,  said  the  expression  0/  her 
countenance  could  not  be  described  cls  she  again  and  again  repeated  the  words,  '^  Yes, /or  Tne,/or  me  /  " — (Written  on  the  dying 
words  of  a  young  convert  (Maggie  Lindsay),  who  lost  her  fife  in  the  railroad  catastrophe  al  Manuel.) 


SUno  and  with  expression. 


Words  and  Music  bt  I.  D.  Sankbt. 


1 .    Home  at  last,  thy  labor  done.  Safe  and  blest,  the  victory  won  ;  Jordan  passed,  from  ein  set  free.  Angels  now  have  welcomed  thee. 
2. When  dark  waves  were  beating  hard  Thy  frail  bark  on  Jordan's  flood,Thou  didst  sing  so  glad  and  free,"Yes,the  gate's  ajar 


Depth  of  mercy,  oh,  howsweet.  Thus  torestat  Jesns  feet,    Inyonworldof  light  a  -  far.   Safe  w\ti\-\u 'Uhe  gates  a- jar!" 


3  One  short  day  of  joy  below, 
Such  as  pardoned  sinners  know, 
Then  away  on  win^s  of  love 
To  thy  home  prepared  above. 


4  When  earth's  soii<j;8  have  all  been  sung, 
Labor  ended,  trials  done, 
"  We'll  meet  again,"  oh,  happy  word  ! 
And  be  "for  ever  with  the  Lord." 


^ 
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BLESSED    ANGELS    WATCHING    O'ER    ME. 

**  He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  tkee^ 


=*=\ 


Words  bt  Rbv.  L.  HARTSOUGH. 


Music  bt  SILAS  J.  VAIL 
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1.  Bless  -  ed      an  •  gels  are     a  -  round    me.  Bright-winged  an-gels  day  and  night ; 

2.  They  are    with  me  when  I'm  pray     ing,    Glad    to      bear  my  pleas  on    high, 

3.  Ten  -  der  -  ly  they  hedge  my  wan-d'rings.  And   would  save  me  from  the  snare, 

4.  Lord,      I  praise  thee  !  thou  hast  sent  them,  Thus   to    guard  with  gen-tlest  care, 

■n P- ^ ^ • f— r'i" » rS -i« • 8- ? ^—r^- 


Guarding  me    in 
If      I      sin,  dark 
They  would  turn  my 
Help  me   live,   so 
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Chorus. 
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ev  -  ery  dan  -  ger.  How  I     love  them  clothed  in  white, 

palls  of  sad  -  ness  Cast  they  round  me   as    they  sigh, 

steps  to  Je   •  sus,      If      1       wan  -  der  here  or  there, 

that  in  dy   -   ing  They  a  -  bove  my  soul  may  bear. 


Bless-ed    an  -  gels  watching  o'er    me. 
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Brigbt-wiuged  angels  pui'e  as  light  1     How  I  love  them  !  Jesus  make   me  Like  them  pure,  and  clothed  in  white 
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WONDERFUL    BLOOD. 

'  IVithout  the  shedding  of  blood  there  is  no  remissiori" 


■^=^ 
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Ret.  L.  Habtsouoh. 


U^ 


_^_J^ 


=p 


-*— *- 


1.  Jesus  has  (lied  that  the  Blnofl  may  he  given.  Blood  that  will  cleanse,  and  will  fit  ns  for  heaven  ;  Woudiouf  the  strcaDi!<  that  now 


-Thisis  the  Blood  that  iiT  le'achiDgnieiiow,  As  at  the  feet  of  the  Saviour  I  bow;  Cleansing  I  find,  whilst  its 
3."  Wonders  of  level  for  this  Blood  floweih  free,  Triumphs  of  raei-cy,  it  finds  e-ven  me;  Sav  -  ing  from  sin.  and  its 
4!        Wou-der-ful  Blood  I  its  great  work  I  will  tell ;  Wonderful  Blood  I  that  now  saves  me  so  well ;  Blood  that  now  cleanses  from 


Refrain. 


eaves  us  so  well;    Oh,  for  the  pow -er  its    vir-tues  to  tell, 
streams  for  me  flow,  Come,  sinner,  test   it,   its  vir-tues  to  know, 
vileness  and  wo.     Sweetest  of  peace  and  pure  raptures  to  know, 
sin  and  its  stain  ;  Washme.  dearSaviour,  a -gainanda-gain. 


Won-der-ful  Blood  I  Won  der-ful  Blood  1  Blood  that  can 


X* 


lit  aid. 


cleanse  a  -  way  sin  and  its  stain ;    Won-<ler-i\il  Blood  1  Won-der-ful  Blood  1  Wash  me.  dear  Saviour  again  and  a  -  gain., 
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I    COME,    O    CHRIST,    TO    THEE. 


=^ 


'  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest," 

Words  akb  Music  bt  PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


,^^^^^^m^^^i^^mfi^^^u^=if^^m^^¥^ 


1.  I  come,  O  Christ,  to  thee  ; 

2.  I  come,  O  God,  to     thee, 

3.  I  come,  my  Lord,  to  thee, 


Re-ceive  me  now,  I    pray ; 
All    full  of   sin  and  shame ; 
For  thou  hast  bid  me  come ; 


Thy  precious  hlood  my  plea, 
Thy  righteousness  my  plea. 
From  sm,  oh,  set  me     free, 


Take  all  my  guilt  a  -  way. 
I    come  in    Je  -  bus'  name. 
No    loug-er  let    me   roam. 


I     come,  for  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will     May  find  ac  -  cept-ance.  Lord,  with  thee.  And  who -so  -  ev  -  er    mean-eth  me. 


COME    TO    THE    SAVIOUR. 


1  Oh,  come,  will  yon  come. 

To  the  Saviour  to-day  ? 
Oh,  come  now  to  Jesus, 

And  make  no  delay. 
He  will  save  yon  and  hless  you. 

And  rest  you  so  sweet. 
For  his  mercy  is  boundless. 

And  love  so  complete. 


2  He  is  calling  in  mercy; 

Oh,  why  yet  delay? 
Waiting  still  to  receive  you ; 

Oh,  turn  not  away. 
But  come  to  the  Saviour ; 

He  died  on  the  cross, 
To  give  full  salvation 

That  none  may  be  lost. 


He  will  pardon  so  freely. 

And  make  you  his  child. 
Giving  joy  for  your  sorrow. 

And  peace  undefiled ; 
And  when  you  are  weary, 

And  summoned  to  die. 
You  can  lean  on  his  bosom, 

And  soar  to  the  sky. 
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THE    HAPPY    DAY. 

'  Then  shall  I  know  even  as  I  also  am  known.' 
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lOl 


3^ 


■•'^ 


-^it— 5- 


3^ 


JAMES  PRICE. 
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1.0-  hap  -  py  day,  when  we  shall  meet  On  Canaaii'8  hap-. py  shore,     To    sing  and  praise  for  -  ev  -  er  there.  Where 

2.  O     hap  -  py  day,  when  we  shall  wear  The  crown  of  glo  -  ry  bright.    With  roy  -  al    palms  of     vie  -  to  -  i-y,    And 

O     liap-py  day,   when  we  shall  meet  To  sing  tbe  new,  new  song;   And  join    the     hap  -  py  choirs  a -hove,  With 


liisii^ 


part-ing    is     no   more.    There  we  the  Sav-ioar's  face  shall  see.  Kind  words  we'll  hear  him  say.  Our  friends  we'll  see  and 
robes  or  spot-less  white.      To  dwell  for -ev  -  er  with  the  Lord,  With  friends  and  kindred  dear,  And  man -y     an  -  eels 
all  the  blood-bought  throng.  Bedeeming  grace  will  be  the  theme.  We'll  shout  the  gladsome  lay      In    rap-tures  that  snail 


meet     on  heaven's  bright  shore ; 


^-| 1» 6»- 

hap-py  day. 
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102  OPEN    THE    DOOR    FOR    THE    CHILDREN. 

Mrs.  KIDDER.  '■^  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arms"  Rev.  A.  B.  SMITH. 


i^^^^i=^p^^^i^^^ 


*=f= 


1.  O  -  pen  the  door   for  the  chil  -  dren  :  Ten  -  der-ly  gath  -  er  them      in — 

2.  O  -  pen  the  door   for  the  chil  -  dren :  See !  they  are  coming    in    thrones  ; 

3.  O  -  pen  the  door   for  the  chil  -  dren :  Take  the  dear  lambs  by  the     hand  ; 


In    from  the  highways  and  tedg  -  es, 

Bid    them  sit  down  to  the  ban  -  qtiet, 

Point  them  to  truth  and  to    good  -  ness, 


^^^^^ 
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In    from  the  pla-ces    of        'sin. 
Teach  them  your  beauti-ful      songs ; 
Send  them  to        Ca  -  uaan's    land. 


rS=S=*: 
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Some  are  so  young  and  so  help  -  less.  Some  are  so  hun  -  gi-y  and 
Pray  you  the  Father  to  bless  them ;  Pray  yon  that  grace  may  be 
Some  are  so  young  and  so  help  -  less,    Some  are  so  hun  -  gry  and 


cold! 
given, 
coldl 


^p^=F^^f^J^^rzj^^g!E^;g;^^g^g^g^^EgE^^ 
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Refrain. 


O  -  pen  the  door  for  the    chil  -  dren,       Gather  them  in  -  to    the         fold.  Gath-er  them  in,    Gath-er 

O  -  pen  the  door  for  the    chil  -  dren,  "  Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of   heaven." 
O  -  pen  the  door  for  the    chil  -  dren,      Gather  them  in  -  to   the        fold. 


P^^ 
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Gath  -  er  them  in  -  to  the       fold ;  Gath  -  er  them  in,    Gath-er  them  in,    Gath  -  er  them  in  -  to   the         fold. 


r 


F.  C. 


HE  THAT  HATH  EARS  TO  HEAR.        103 

^^  His  name  shall  be  called  Wonder/ul^  Counsellor y  S.  J.  VAIL. 


^ 


1.   Oh, 


let  us  hear,  as  for  our  lives,  The  precious  word  of  God : 
2.  The'  loved  dis  -  ci  -  pies  rowed  their  bark  A  -  mid  a  storm  -  y  deep, 
3  Come  ye     a  -  part  and  rest    awhile,    The  dear    Ke-deem  -  er  eaid; 


sow  -  er   with  the  morn  went  forth  To 
And  longed  for  him,  whose  lightest  word  Could 
And     up    themountaiu's  winding  steep  His 


scat-ter 
hu!'h  the 
faithful 


seed  a- 
wind  to 
ones    he 


.     "ST  ^ 

broad;  Some  fell  a  •  mong  the  chokinj;  thorns,  And  some  on  ston-y  ground,  While  others  with  a- 
sleep:  But  see  him  walking  on  the  wave,  With  god-like  power  arraved,  Wliat  comfort  in  these 
led.        And  there  transfigured,     lo  I    he  stood    Be  -  fore  their  wond'ringsight,  Ilis  face  with  radiant 


W 


bnndant  fruit    The     toilers'    la  -  bor  crowned.     He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let  him  hear,  And  seek  from  God    to  learn 
bless-ed  words,  'Tis     I,    be    not      a-fraid. 
tplendor  shone.  His  robes  were  pure  as  light. 
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True  wisdom. 
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faith  and  righteousness, 


And    to     the     Sa-viourtum. 


^^- 
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4  Descending  from  that  hallowed  place. 
Their  blessed  Lord  foretold 
The  cross  his  sufl'erings,  and  his  death, 

Which  they  would  soon  behold. 
Betrayed,  condemned,  by  sinful  men 

.\ccused,  insulted,  slain. 
Yet  would  he  burst  the  bars  of  death. 
And  couquerer  rise  again. 
Cho.— He  that  hath  ears,  &c. 
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LIGHT    IS    DAWNING. 

"  My  j>rese7ice  shall  go  with  thee.''"' 

WoBDS  AND  Music  by  Rev.  A.  C.  ROSE. 
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1.  Light  is  dawning,  pilgrim,     O'er  thy  lone-ly  way  ;     Lift  thine  eye  with  gladness — Seethe  ris-ing   day. 

2.  Je-sus  comes  to  cheer  thee,  All  thy  journey  through  ;  He  will  chase  thy  sorrow  Like  the  morning  dew. 


rr^ 


Chorus. 


li^^^ig 


,B ifl M-JS. «- 


:1^ 


^ 


t^^& 


■•"T-*-^ 


:«i:i:^- 


ai-'-it 


Then  be  cheerful,  pilgrim.  Chase  a-way  thy  gloom,  He  shall  light  thy  path-way,    E-ven  thro'  the  tomb. 


3  Yes  !  the  night  is  passing, — 
Soon  it  will  be  gone, 
For  the  hills  are  gilded 
By  the  rising  sun. 

4  "Weep  no  more  then,  Christian, 
Soon  the  night  will  end, — 
Thou  hast  spent  it  weeping — 
Joy  shall  morn  attend. 


5  Then  in  endless  glory, 

Pilgrim,  thou  shalt  rest. 
There  thy  night  of  weeping 
Is  forever  past. 

6  There  shall  end  thy  journey, 

Where  no  night  can  come ; 
Thou  shalt  rest  forever 
In  thy  long-sought  home. 


^ 
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HE    CALLETH    FOR    THEE.  105 

"  Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." 

Words  and  Music  bt  Rev.  L.  HARTSOXTGH. 

-N te 1 v-i — N — N    _^    ■  N — s — i*T — ^- 
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1.  "The   Mas-ter 

2.  "The   Mas-ter 

3.  "The   Mae-ter 


is  come,  and  he  call  -  eth 
is  come,  and  he  call -eth 
is  come,  and   he     call  -  eth 


for   thee  !"  All  wondrous  his  grace, beyond  measnre  his  love! 

for    thee  I"  The  lost  he  would  find,  and  de-spair-ing  ones  cheer;      The 

for   thee  I"  You've  needed  him  ev  -  er,  yon  need  him  to-day;         Had 

^    N 


Chorus. 


^^ 
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f^- 


er- rand  had  he    on   the  earth  but  to  save, 

weeping  would  comfort,  the  sin- fnl    set  free- 

he  never  come,  thou  couldst  not  have  been  saved. 


Oh,      yield  to  thatmer-cy  that  calls  from  a-bove;      O    triumph    of 
Then     come  as    he  calln  thee,  yes,  while  he  is    near. 
Oh,      haste  at    his  call,  and  his  pleasure    o  -  bey. 

^ 


m^ 


mer-cy,    so    wondrous,  bo   free  I   He     call -eth,  he  call -eth,  he     call- eth  for  thee.       O    hear  him  I  O  heed  him  I  re- 


^E£ 


^ 


^SE 


n    u    U- 


^m. 


EfSa; 


?=c= 


^ 


'^^^^^$^^m 


joice  in  the  call, 

^ 


He  calleth,  he  calleth  for  thee  and  for  all. 


SgM=e=M^g^;fegEfe!=|^^=*^ 


"  Tlie  Master  Is  come,  and  he  calleth  for  thee  I" 
His  mission  is  mercy,  salvation  and  grace; 

No  longer  withstand  him,  or  hold  him  aloof. 
Soon  the  King  in  his  beauty  you'll  see  face  to  face. 

"  The  Master  is  come,  and  he  calleth  for  thee," 
To  lead  thee  from  sin  to  salva,tion's  great  gain— 

From  the  darkness  of  death  to  the  brightness  of  heaven. 
Prom  bin's  deepest  doom  up  with  angeU  to  reign. 


y 


f 
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PEACE    ON    EARTH. 

"Giorj'  to  God  in  the  highest.'''' 

J 


=Mv 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  By 

2.  Si 


night,  on  wild  Ju  -  de    a's  plain,  Two  thousand  years  a  -  go,    Sh«pherde  their  wakeful  vig-ils  kept.  O'er  gathered 
lence  a-round  them  threw  its  spell,  And  peace  fell  on  the  hour  ;  When  sudden  light  that  filled  the  plain.  Fell  from  the 


flocks  that  round  them  slept.  As  the  stars  were  fad-ing  slow,  As  the  stars  were  fading  slow, 
clouds  liiiie  sil  -  ver  rain.  Or     a    sun-set's  gol-den  show'r,  Or     a    sim-set's  gold-en  show'r. 


1^ 


-!t- 


^^^^ 


£=£^ 


s^ 


I 
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And  the  an  -  gels  sang  a 


M^^ 


=S2 


tsi=ua^m 


:3= 


E^^* 
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Christmas    lay     At  the  great  Ee-deem-er's   birth :  "  Glad  tid  -  ings     to     the  earth  we   bring,  Glad  tid  -  ings  from   the 
*      V      ^       -  J 


Sav-iour  King,  Of  peace  and  good-will  on  earth. 


Of  peace  and  good-will  on     earth.       Of  peace  and  good-will  on  earth." 

^-r--f-  -g- 


peace  and  good-will  on  earth. 

3  To  their  bewildered  sight  appeared, 
A  vision  wondrous  mir. 
Of  angel  forms  from  out  the  cloud, 
And  angel  voices  hymning  loud. 
Till  their  music  filled  tlae  air. 


.peace  and  good-will  on  earth. 


4  A  manger  rude  his  form  enwrapt, 
In  guise  of  lowliest  birth, 
Tou'fl  find  Messiah,  Christ,  the  Lord, — 
Lo  I  'lis  foretold  in  prophet  word, 
He  shall  bring  sweet  peace  on  earth. 


5  And  now,  as  each  returning  year 

Brings  round  his  natal  day,       [mirth. 
We   greet   each   friend  with   hallowed 
Symbol  with  gifts  God's  gift  to  earth, 
And  a  merry  Christmas  lay. 


.^ 


/^ 


RAISE    ME     HIGHER. 


107 


Note. — A  dying  girl  suddenly  opened  her  eyes,  and  said,  "Raise  me  higher  '  raise  me  higher  !  "  Her  loving  parents  sought  to 
arrange  her  pillows  better,  when  she  smiled,  and  said,  ^'  Not  so  ;  I  mean  something  far  different — Higher  !  higher  !  "  and  soon 
she  was  borne  by  angels  into  the  joy  of  her  Lord.   Her  tombstone  b^ars  the  inscription  : — "y.  B.  aged  i-^  years.  '■Raised  Higher." ''' 


4= 


^^^i 


±=^: 


^ir^^r 


^e 


:j^i^ 


:t^ 


E«^ 


U  u  i.  U  y 

1.  Raise  me  high-  er,  raise  me  high  -  er,  Out   of    sin's     dark  gloom-y    sea;    To  the    Sav  -  iour  bring  me 

2.  Raise  me  high  -  er,  raise  me  high  -  er,  From  the  fires     of    pain  and   woe  ;     Ev  -  er  nigh  -  er,     ev  -  er 

3.  Raise  me  higii  -  er,  raise  me  higii-er,  From  this  vain  world's  empty  glare;  To  Mount  Zi  -  on  bring   me 


^ 


-jtL 


E 


;t: 


fe 


I 


P^ 


nigh  -  er, 
nigh  -  er, 
nigh  -  er. 


Who 

Sor- 

To 


:ei 


:^ 


* 


* 


5fe^ 


was  cru    -  ci  -  tied   for   me. 
row's  fl>imes  a  -  round  me  glow 
tbe  light    and    glo  -  ry    there. 


-^ 


gels,  spread  your  bright  wings,  Bear  me 
gels,  spread  your  bright  wings,  Bear  me 
gels,  spread  your  bi'ight  wings,  Bear  me 

^     ■#•■•-+-     f^     ■»■ :  ■0- 

.0. 
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m 
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m 


V     -^     -gr 


to 
up 
to 


m 


\=D= 


Gol  -  goth-a's  heiirht ;  Man's  re  -  demp-tion  there  was  finished,  Let   me  see       the  won-drnus  sight 

to      Ta-bor'.s  height,  Let   me   see     the  Saviour's    glo  -  ry.  Grief  shall  van  -  ish      at    the   sight. 

the    land   of    rest,      O  -  pen   wide    the   pearly    por  -  tals,  Boar  me     to      my  Saviour's  breast. 

K • ■^- 1 •-  H» — \-0-T — »•       "        '        "         "  -..-.-•-       I 
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108  THE    CONVENIENT    SEASON. 

Kbv.  JNO.  PARKER.  "'Go  thy  may  for  this  time  ;  when  I  have  a  convenient  season,  I  will  call  for  thee." 


3.  J.  VAIL. 


'i 


1.  I    have  oft  -  en  heard  thee  call  me — Call  me   to     the  Saviour's  rest,    But    to    loi  -  ter     is   con  -  ve-nient,  Tho' with 
2.1    have  heard  thee  knocking  boldly   At  the  closed  door  of  my  heart ;      I    have  treat  -  ed  thee  but  cold  -  ly,    Tho' thou 


him      I  might  be  blest.      I.have  heard  thee  sjieak  of  harvest,  Of   the  shouting  home  of  sheaves.  Of  the  bum-ing  tares  in 
threat-en     to    de-part.       I  have  heard  thy  voice  so  oft  -  en,  Sounding  thro' the  chill  of  night,    CaU-ing   me    the  door   to 


bnn-dles :  This  with  fear    my  heartbe-lieves.      At     a     more  con-ven- lent    sea-son       I  shall  hope    thy  love  to     win; 
o  -  pen,  Lest  thou  take  thy     fl  -  nal  flight.        At     a     more  con-ven-  lent    sea-son       I  shall  hope    thy  love  to     win  ; 


^^— g-^g^s^^i^^Eg; 


Some  time  else,  not  now,  good  Spirit,  I'll     a     god  -  ly    life      be  -  gin. 
Some  time  else,  not  now,  good  Spirit,  I'll     a     god  -  ly    life      be  -  gin. 


3  Hark  I  the  calling  groweth  fainter, 
Louder  rings  the  mirth  of  sin ; 
Bolted  still  the  door  remaineth. 

Not  convenient  yet  within. 
Yet  he  lingers,  waiting,  sinning, — 

Soul  redeemed  at  such  a  cost; 
See,  his  shame  is  but  beginning, 
Jesus  leaves,  and  all  is  lost  1 
ChX). — At  a  more  convenient  season, 

Men  still  hope  thy  love  to  win  ; 
Some  time  else,  not  now,  good  Spirit, 
They'll  a  godly  life  begin. 


^ 


f 


* 


THE    FREE-FLO^VING    RIVER. 

"  The  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of  God.^' 


109 

JAMES  PRICE. 


^ 


1.  Oh,  have  vou  heard    tell       of    that    free-flow  -  ing    Riv  -  er,  Which  springs  from  that  life  -  giv  -  ing  Fount-ain  ? 

2.  Oh,  drink,' free  -  ly    drink     of    this    free-flow  -  ing    Riv  -  er,  While    on     your  long  jour  -  ney  you're  hast'uing  ; 

-• %      ,      ^ • *-T— * *       I      '^ * *— I— f= * *-T-* •- 

-*       .^    1^ M 9z\^- — *       I  — H-1 TT t-=Fi 1 1      I   ' •- 


'Twill  wash  and  make  clean    from  our     fol  -  ly     and  crime,  And  from    sin    though  as     liigh    as         a    mount-ain. 
'Twill  com-fort    yon    here,    and  when  this    life      is     o'er,        It    will  bring     you     to     lite     ev   -    er  -  last  -  ing. 


3^ 


:«=J 


Mt^^ 


Its     wa-ters    are    clear     and     its  springs  nev-er         dry,     And    its    waves    are     all    heal  -  ing     for  -  ev  -  er: 
If      we    free  -  ly   drink      of    this    free-flow- ing    River,     And  we     care       not  what    tri  -   als    will  meet  us, 

-J- 


I 


m. 


Come,    sin  -  ner,  and      see,       it       is       flow-ing    for      thee.        Oh,. ...drink     of     this    free-flow  -  ing    Riv  -  er. 
There's  life     in      its     wave,     it       is     might  -  y       to      save.      And  this  free  -  flow  -  ing    Riv  -  er       is      Je  -  bus. 


m 
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JESUS    IS    OUR    LOVING    SAVIOUR. 


R.  P.  CLARK. 


^ 


"  A  Saviour  %vhich  is  Christ  the  Lord." 


H.  C.  C. 


\ 


azi": 


^~-5-~ 


1.  Je-sus      is  our  lov-ing    Sav  -  iour,  He,  our  best  and  constant  Friend,  In     Lis   service  life    is    p'eas-ure, 

2.  Je  -sus  is  the  children's  Sav  -  iour!  'Twas  for  them  be  shed  his  blood;  Died,  that  poor  and  needy   sin  -ners 


-     I     ^  h  ^  ^    !      i 


-»    i^   -^   .^      -42. 
-H F (» — !»- 


^  h  ^  .^ 


■^-v— b^- 


;^ 


^$=.t=^it=^- 


-V — '^ — <^ — 


p?^ 


For    he     lov-eth  to  the   end.         Lov-iug   Sav  -  iour,  Loving  Sav  -  iour  1  Here  we  at    thy   footstool  bend; 
Might  be    re-con-ciled  to    God.        Dy-iug   Sav  -  iour  1  Dy-ing  Sav  -  iour  I  Bearing  thus  our   sin  -  ful  load  ; 


ag= 


h  h 


:^=^- 


:^ 


^t-t- 


^ 
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^z=^ 


-v^— >^ 


-"f^-^' 
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Loving  Sav-iour !  Loving  Saviour  !  Here  we  at    thy  footstool   bend. 
Dy-ing  Sav-iour  1  Dy-ing  Sav-iour !  Bearing  thus  our  sin  -  ful     load. 


N    N 


:)r=pi 


v— t^ 


-p-b 


-ji-t- 


V— >- 


-0^- 


3  Jesns  is  the  children's  Saviour  I 

"Suffer  them,"  he  says,  "  to  come  ;  " 
If  they  seek  his  face  and  favor, 
They  shall  share  his  heavenly  home. 

Risen  Savioui'  1 
Nevermore  fiom  thee  to  roam. 

4  Loving,  suffering,  dying  Saviour  I 

Risen,  glorious  on  thy  throne, 
Haste  the  day  when  every  idol 
Shall  by  truth  be  overthrown, 

And  the  kingdoms 
Of  the  earth  to  thee  belong. 


\= 
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SAILING     HOME.  Ill 

"/«  My  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." 

Words  and  Music  by  D.  B.  PITRINTON. 

-(* — l»-i 


1.  O'er     tlfc  roll  -  ing  waves  of    the      o  -  cean,  Thro' the  gloomy     night  we     roam;  But    a  -  mid    the  storm  and  com- 

2.  Soon   the  night  of     toil    will  be      o  -  ver,  And  the   day     of     rest    will    come ;    In  the    port   of  peace  we  shall 

-'  — I e*  -  Ig-F-^ ' ^^-j— H^F £— & 


^^E 


lis— k= 


Chorus. 


mo  -  tion.  We  are    sailing,  fail- ing  home.    We  are   sailing,   sailing  home,  Where  the  billows  cease  to  roll,  Where  the 
an  -  chor,  For  we're  sailing,  sail- ing  home. 


che  -   ru  -  him  and     se  -  ra  -  phim  Re  -  joice     ev   -    er    more ;  And  we'll     sing     a  -  round  the  throne  While  e  ■ 


^ 


fi^ 
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^i^^ 
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ter  -  nal      a  -  ges    roll,    When  we   gath  -  er    on 


\^      -       -       \ 
the    peaceful    shore. 


<L 


3  We  will  never  more  ho  discouraged 

In  our  voy'L'e  o'er  life's  rouirh  sea  ; 
For  we're  sailing  upward  to  glory, 
There  to  reign  eternally. —  Cfio. 

4  When  we  anchor  safe  in  the  haven. 

In  tliiit  plorious  "  home  of  the  soul. 
We  will  hing  the  fong  of  Redemption, 
While  eternal  ages  roll.  — C/«3. 


J 


112 

Mes.  M.  a.  Kiddee. 


VV^ONDERFUL    CROSS. 

'*  God  forbid  tkat  I  should  £lory  save  in  the  cross?"* 


HAE^^T  C.  CAMP. 


ry     for  me ; 


Cross  of   the    suff 


'rji  g  Son    of     God, 


Un-der  thy    press 


^^ 


Wonderful  Cross^ . ._ 


of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. . 


^— .: -^  -*-  1^   ri   n   I  w     I      1^   I 


trod 


Iz:' 


Wonder  -  ful    Cross, so   dear  to    mc  1 . 


:^=^:=|k: 


t|»-*r=|a: 


l*  t^  ;» 

Wonderful,  wonderful  Cross 


^-t\t-=^:-'m- 


:*=r: 


of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


■-l- 


-r 


-b*— tp*" 


rt 
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weight  he  trod.. 


Wonderful  Cross, 


so  dear  to   me  I  Wonderful  Cross of  Cal-va-17. , 


2  Wonderful  faith,  that  lifts  me  up. 
Where  I  may  taste  the  bitter  cup  ; 
Wonderful  I'aith,  that  helps  me  bear 
Crosses  and  ills,  his  love  to  share  ; 
Wonderful  faith,  when  tempest-tossed. 
Wonderful  faith,  in  Jesus'  cross. 


Wonderful  cross  of  Calvary, 
Oh,  how  my  spirit  clings  to  thee  I 
Wonderful  faith,  that  brings  thee  near ; 
Wonderful  love,  that  makes  thee  dear  ; 
Wonderful  cross  and  faith  and  love. 
Sending  me  up  to  heaven  above. 


4  Wonderful  cross,  by  this  I  rise 
Into  the  rest  of  Paradise  ; 
Wonderful  cross  and  tears  and  blood, 
Muking  mo  king  and  priest  to  God ; 
Wonderful  joy,  at  last,  I'll  share. 
Leaving  the  cross,  the  crown  to  wear. 


'*^. 


J* 


CRY    OUT    AND    SHOUT. 

"A  nd  the  number  of  them  was  tea  thousand  times  ten  thousand." 
Dr.  ALFORD,  late  Dean  of  Canterbury. 


113 


1 


H.  C.  CAMP. 


1.  Ten  tlioii-sand  time?  ten  thousand,  In  sparkling  raiment  bright,       The  ar  -  mics  of     the  ransom'd  painlp  Tliiong  up  the 

2.  What  rush  of    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  Fills    all  the  earth  and  sky  1         What  ring-ing    of       a    thou-sand  harps  Be-speaks  the 


steeps  of  ]i»ht. 
tri-nmph  riigh ! 


'Tis  fin-ished — all  ie    fin-iehed.  Their  fight  with  death  and  sin  ;  Fling  o  -  pen  wide  the  gold-  en  gates,  And 
O   day,  for  which  Cre-a  -  tion  And  all    its  tribes  were  made  I      O    joy,  for  uU      its    for-mer  woes,  A 


:J^ 


^^=^=^^ 


*=J=^ 


-■f^^-^- 


^^^^ 


^= 


Chorus.    ,jf 


let    the    vic-tors      in. 
thou-sand-fokl    re  -  paid. 

J___^_J_f_^ 


Then    cry    oat  and  shout     a -loud.  And  let  the  ech  -  oes    ring 


praise   to  God,  Our  great  Re-deem  -  cr,  King. 


:  3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  I'hore,      [up. 
What  kniltinsj  sever'd   friendships 

Where  partings  are  no  more  1 
Then  eyes  with  joy  sh:Ul  sparkle. 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late ; 
Orphans  no  lonjjer  liitherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 


Bring  near  thy  great  salvation, 

Thou  Lanili  for  sinners  slain. 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  thine  elect. 

Then  fake  thy  power  and  reign. 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations,— 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home ; 
Show  in  the  heav'n  thy  promised  sign. 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come  I " 


X^ 


f 
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R.  W.  EAYMOND. 


NEVER    ALONE. 

"  I-atn  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.'''' 


F.  SILCHER. 


1.  Far  out  •  on  the    des  -  o  -  late  bil    -    lo'w,   The   sail  -  or       sails  the 

2.  Far  down   in  the     earth's    dark    bo  -  som.     The   niia  -  er      mines  the 

3.  Lord,  grant  as  we       sail       life's    o    -    cean,   Or  delve  in  its  mines  of 


i 


■u. 


sea,  A  -  lone  with  the 

ore  ;         Death  lurks     in   the 
woe ;  Or    fight   in    its 


inn^ 
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Chorus. 
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night  and    the  tem  -  pest.  Where  countless  dangers  be. 
dark    be  -  hind    him,  And  hides  ia  the  rock     be  -  fore, 
ter  -  ri  -  ble     eon  -  flict,  This  comfort  all    to    know  : 


•0-    *.-•■•*■#■»■ 


:3=^ 


^- 


M±ji' 


^=F^ 


J-  ■#  -S- 

Yet  nev  -  er    alone  is  the   Christian,  Who 
Yet  nev  -  er    a-lone,  &e. 
Tliatnev-er     a-lone,  <fec. 


-$ES^=^^. 


-JtzMz^- 
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H?— i?- 


'>— L^— i*'— V— i/'- 


I 


:zfv 
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=3=1^ 
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-f^^-f^- 


3=:^= 


-J — I — 1-^ 
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lives  by    faith  and    praver;  For  God    is    a    friend  un  -  f.iil  -   ing,  And  God   is       ev  --ery -where. 


it 
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sow    YE    BESIDE    ALL    ^VATERS.  115 

**  Let  us  not  be  weary  in  well-doing  :  for  in  due  season  we  shall  reap  if  we  faint  not" 

PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


^ 
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1.  Sow  ye      be  -  side      all  wa  -  ters,  Where  the  dew  of  heaven  may     fall;  Ye  shall  reap  if   ye 

2.  Sow  ye      be  -  side      all  wa  -  ters,  With  a  bless  -  ing    and      a     prayer,  Name  him  whose 

3.  Sow  when  the  tern  -  pest  lowereth.  For  calm  -  er   days  may  break ;  And  the      seed,         in 


bands  up 
dark-ness 


wea  -  ry, 
-  hold  thee 
nourished. 


iSi^ 


For  the    Spir  -  it  breathes  o'er      all. 

And     sow    ye     ev  -  ery  -  where. 

A        good  -  ly  plant  may  make. 

"^       f ^-^ f 

^=—4 X. 
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Sow,  tho'  the  thorn  may  wound  thee,  Onb 
Sow  where  the  sun  -  lijrht  shed  -  deth  Its 
Sow  when   the   mom  -  ing  break  -  eth     In 


V,— >- 


m^fe^^ 


t==tl 


I 


gill-^ 


wore  the  thorns  for  thee 
warm  and  cheer-ing  ray, 
beau  -  ty  o'er     the    land  ; 


thee;     And       tho' the   cold  world  scorn  thee.  Patient  and  hope-ful        be. 


!=* 


And       tho' the   cold  world  scorn  thee.  Patient  and  hope-ful 

For  tiie    rain   of  heaven  de  -  scend  -  eth    When  the  sun-beams  pass  a  -  way. 
And    when  the   eve-uing  fall  -  eth,     With  -  hold       not   tbou  thy    hand. 


r-r— g-g-^i 
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LOVE    DIVINE. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this? 


mm 


— I H 1. 


JOHN  ZUNDEL,  by  permission. 


\ 


^ 


l^^E^ 


1.  Love      di  -  vine,    all  love 

2.  Breathe,  O  breathe,  thy  lov 

3.  Fia  -    ish     then     thy  new 


ex  -  cell  -  ing,  Joy     of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dovni !  Fix     in     us       thy 
iug     Spir  -  it    lu  -  to      ev  -  ei'y    troub  -  led  breast !  Let  us     all       in 
ere  -  a  -  tion,  Pure  and  spot  -  less  may     we      be  ;    Let    us    see     our 


l-K^^ 


hum  -  ble  dwelling,  All   thy   faithful  mercies  crown 

thee     in  -  her  -  it,  Let   us    find    thy  promised  rest 

whole  sal  -  va  -  tion  Perfect  -  ly   secured   by   thee  1 


^^ 


t—i^ S- 


-J^.t^—i- 


H» »-[  »■ 


EtE 


r 

Je  -  sus,  thou    art  all   com-passion.  Pure, 
.  Come,  Al-migh-ty  to      de  -  liv  -  er,  Let 
Changed  from  glory  in  -to  glo  -  ry,  Till 

■^     -^     •*-    «      ■♦J  - 


35 


,  un  -  bounded 
us  all  thy 
in  heaven  we 


i^^ 


^i^^mi 


i 


-J 1 ! , 

-* 0 ^ "-, 


i     "-1  _ 

love    thou     art;     Vis  -  it       us  with  thy       sal-  va  -  tion.  En-  ter       ev  -  ery    trem-biiag  heart, 

grace  re  -  ceive !  Sud  -  den  -  ly  re  -  turn,     and    nev  -  er,     Nev  -  er  -  more    thy   tern  -  pies  leave  ! 

take   om*    place  ;  Till    -we      east  our  crowns   be  -  fore   thee.  Lost    in      won  -  der,  love,  and     praise. 


-^■ 


-a*- 


^^^ 


J 
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BEAUTIFUL    IS    ZION. 

^'' Beautiful /or  situation,  the  Joy  of  the  ■whole  earth,  is  Mount  Zion." 
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JAMES  PRICE. 

N I ^_ 


1.  How  beau  -  ti  -   ful      the   pal  -    ace,     The   seat    of      pomp  and  powers  1  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful      the 


swift  -  ly    flow      a    -  long  I     And  bii'ds   hath  mu  -  sic    sing   -   iug.  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful 


Choru 


SODgl 

Repeat  softly. 


Still    more  beau-ti  -  ful,    still  more  beau-ti  -  ful,     still     more  beau-ti  -  ful    is    Zi  -  on,  the  cit  -  y   of 


m^ 


^=£=^^=j:^^i=l,-l.^-4/=frt:H'-:ff 


^ 


Tliere's  beauty  in  tlio  meadows. 

When  all  is  fresh  nud  green  ; 
Among  the  lovely  roses. 

There's  beauty  to  be  seen. 
There's  beauty  in  the  moonlirrht, 

When  all  is  clear  and  hrii^ht, 
The  stars  when  bris;litly  shining — 

How  beantiful  the  si;rhL  ! 


There's  heautv  in  the  treasures 

Of  silver  and  of  gold  ; 
And  nianv  stately  mansions 

Are  beauteous  to  behold. 
In  many  a  tliiii'^  there's  beauty. 

But  there's  nioie  beauty  still — 
And.  (ih  1  'tis  sweet  and  pleasant — 

The  road  to  Zion's  hill. 


N^. 


J/ 


fn^ 


=\ 
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THE    FOUNTAIN    OF    LIFE. 

"  Whosoe'ver  ivill^  let  hint  take  the  "water  of  life  freely^'* 

^ .    ^    I     ! 


tt 


HARVEY  C.  CAMP. 


-J w ^ ^ « ^ 1  .   9. N-4- 


- — ^ * 

1.  A   Fouut  -  ain      of       life     and      of     grace.      In  Christ,  our-  Re  -  deem  -  er,      we       see,       For 

2.  As    soon    as        in      him    we      be  -  lieve,       By   faith    of  his      Spi  -  rit      we       take ;  And, 
8.  My  gra  -  eious     Re  -  deem  -  er        I      love,        His   prais  -  es  a   -  loud    I'll     pro  -  claim  ;  And 

S         ^         N                 .m.       .a.     ^^7^.m.  ^^        N 


Jl 


|igi^ 


-d 0 1 i rP---* »■ 


-\tL 


X 


g-^=^^' 


fe^=?= 


m 


-^=^- 


m 


J^ 


S^E 


lirr 


£ 


a-^0 — jijFF 


us,  who  his  of  -  fers  em  -  brace, 
free  -  ly  for  -  giv  ■  en,  re  -  ceive 
join    with  the       ar  -  mies       a    -    bove 


For  all  it 
The  mer  -  cy 
To    shout    his 


18 

for 
a  - 


o  -  pen  and 
Je  -  sus'  dear 
dor   -    a        ble 


free.        Je  - 
sake.       We 
name.       To 


ii^^^^^ 


r    f 


»-- •- — »" 


|L_^_^ 


ho  -  vah  him  -  self  doth  in 
gain  a  pure  drop  of  his 
gaze    on       his      glo  -  ries       di 


ii^S 


vite 
love, 
vine 


To  diink  of  his  pleasures  un  -  known :  The 
The  life  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  know.  An  - 
Shall    be      my       e   -    ter  -  nal      em  -    ploy :       To 


^J^&^ 


^^Z 


~^ 


~^=^f 
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THE    FOUNTAIN     OF     LIFE. 
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Chorus. 


streams  of        im  -  mor  -  tal      de  -  light.        That  flow   from   his      heav  -  en  -  ly       throne, 
gel    -   i    -    cal      hap  -  pi  -  ness     prove,         And  wit  -  ness     a      heav  -  ea        be  -   low. 

My  bound-less     in    -   efif   -   a   -    ble       joy. 


see    them    in  -  ces  -  sant    -  ly       shine. 


^ 


<* 


§iS 


?-^ 


^1      ^ 


come to    that  Fount 


come     to  that  Fountain,  that  Fountain  of  grace,  Thnt  Fountain,  that  Fountaiu  of   life'    and  of  grace,  Its 


rttt^ 


ters    are  flow 


f-!—»—0 0 0 #— L, 


^i=r 


ing     with  heav 

— 1 fw-P^ 


TT 


-     -     -     en  -  ly     peace. 


wa  -  ters  sweet  wn-ters  are  flow  .  insj  with  peace,  With  glorious,  heav-en  -  ly,    heav  -  en  -  \y    peace. 


s 
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OUR    JESUS    CHANGETH    NOT 

"  The  same  yesterday^  a7zd  to-day^  and/brever." 


P.P. 


n 


1.  There's  nought  on  earth  to  rest  up  -on,  All  things  are  changing  here, 

2.  The  sweetest  flower  up-ou  the  earth.  That  sheds  its  fra-grauce  round, 

<• ^ ^-r  ^     :     g P !*-r-* 1* a S rP- 


m^ 


m^ 


-r 


e 


The  smiles  of  joy    we    gaze   up  -  on.  The 
Ere  evening  comes  has  dropped  its  head.  And 

^• — m- 


EE£E 


=t. 


E^: 


fc=^ 


n 


j-^j- 


zM, — ai- 


^^ 


3ir 


zMz=Mz 


3eS^ 


s^ 


friends  we  count  most  dear, 
lies    up  -  on  the  ground. 

-4  .f-r  F 


One  Friend  a -lone  is  change-less — The  one  too   oft  for  -  got, 
The  dark  aad  drear-y     des   -   ert  Has    on  -  ly  one  green  spot : 


Whose  love  has  stood  for 
'Tie  found  in    liv-ing 


^^ 


^m 


A 


-f5^ 


?^: 


M^^ 


=t=t 


-M 


y^^^^ 


Chorus 


iii^E^ 


— j^- 


I 


■mi=M- 


:t=ij- 


JEdE31^3 


^=t^ 


a  -  ges  past — Our  Je-sus  chan^-eth  not.         From  ev 
pas   -   tures,  With  him  who  changeth  not. 


rSEtS: 


■il=^- 


z^=± 


W^ 


-^-■Sr- 


A. 


-9    g  :  g: 


last  -  ing  still  the  same,  A  true  and  con-stant  Friend,  His 


— * • F 1 1 — 


^ 


zt 


-r 


-t- 


M 


=S=S=c< 


Efe^ 


m 


hand  that  led  us 

— * — *^^— S- 


on    thus 


far 


^ 


Will    lead  us     to     the  end. 


^==0. 


8  And  clouds  o'ercast  our  summer  sky, 

So  beautiful,  so  bright  I 
While  with  admiring  eyes  we  gaze, 

It  darkens  into  night. 
One  sky  alone  is  cloudless. 

There  darkness  enters  not ; 
'Tis  found  alone  with  Jesus — 

And  Jesus  changeth  not. 


r 


HOLD    THE    LIGHT     UP     HIGHER,  121 

"  /  am  made  all  things  to  all  men,  that  I  might  by  all  jneans  save  some."  T.  C.  O'KANE. 


^^^'^-^^^^^^^^^i^m;^^^^^i=^^^^^^^ 


1.  Man-y  soula  on  life's  dark  ocean,  Void  of  helm  or     oar, 


Battling  with  the  waves'  commotion,  Seek  a  quiet  shore. 

r-CJ- 


i6±iEi 


I  Ut.  time. 


id  time. 


Chorus. 

S-1 


m^^^^^i^^^m^^^^^m 


I  Christian  brother,  thine  the  la-bor.    By  the  light 
I   To  as-bist     an    err  -  ing  neighbor  [Omit. 


of     lore. 


To  the    port 


hove. 


Spirited. 
Hold  the 


.-^3 


■^■=wt 


m^    :fi    S:. 


W=^ 


->-g:rt»zfe: 


^ 


^ 


:6J=t^ 


=5=5= 


m 


By  the  light  of  love, 


To  the  port  above. 


%^^^^^±M^-^^^m^^di^^-^m 


light  up  higher,  higher!  Hold  the  light  up  higher ,  hiqher  I  Throw  its  flashes  nigher,  nigher!  You  a      soul  may  save. 

f      t 


2  Like  the  lighthouse  watcher,  keeping 

Kvery  bmicon  bright. 
Waking  while  the  world  is  sleeping, 

Wrapt  in  thickest  night. 
Tliere  is  many  an  ocean  ranger 

Out  upon  the  i^hoals, 
Frieiuls  and  comra(le^'  are  in  danger. 

Save  their  precious  souls. 


Hold  the  light  for  one  another, 

'Tis  the  Lord's  couimand. 
Seize  the  shipwrecked,  drowning  brother, 

With  a  manly  hand  ; 
Rouse  him  up  to  life  and  action. 

Ply  the  means  to  save. 
And  by  love's  divine  attraction 

Lilt  him  from  the  wave. 


4  Hold  the  light  up  higher,  higher, 

Thousands  need  your  aid  : 
Throw  its  flashes  nigher,  nigher. 

Urge.  ciHistrain,  persnade: 
Borrow   torches  from  the  altar 

Blaziiifj;  like  the  sun. 
Hold  thoni  up,  nor  flag  nor  falter. 

Till  the  work  is  done. 


iC-i 
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ONE    BY    ONE    WE'RE    GATHERING    HOME. 


1 


^''Enter  into  thy  rest" 
\lsi. 


T.  C.  O'KAjqB. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^=J=:b:^^R^N^ 


-.  J  They're  gath-er-ing  homeward  from  every  land,  Gathering  home,  one  by  one  : 
i    Their  wear-y  feet  rest  on    the  shin-ing  sti-and,  [Omit ]  Kesting,  one  by     one. 


Their  brows  are  in- 


L-af 


ESE^^E 


=t=t 


V  V    ■»- 


->— p— tiT 


3?=ffi; 
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I    ia   -Mg — I — 


F^ 


i 


^^^^^B^3^: 


closed  in  a  golden  crown.  Their  travel-stained  garments  are  all  laid  down ;  And  clothed  in  white  raiment  they  rest  on  the  mead, 


S-i- 


-r  : 


;£=i 


Chorus. 


Where  the  Lamb  lovethhis  children  to  lead.  (  One  by  one  we're  gath'ring  home,  Gath'ring  home,  one  by  one ; 

I  Soon  we'll  all  be  gathered  home,  [Omit ]  Gathered,  one  by  one. 


^ 


3  Before  they  can  rest  they  must  pass  through  strife, 

Passing  through,  one  by  one  ; 
'Tis  only  through  death  they  can  enter  life, 

Ent'ring,  one  by  one. 
To  some  are  the  floods  of  the  river  still. 
While  fording  their  way  to  the  heavenly  hill ; 
To  others  the  billows  rage  fierce  and  roar, — 
Still  thay  all  land  on  the  heavenly  shore. 


3  We  also  shall  come  to  the  river's  side, 

Coming  home,  one  by  one  ; 
We're  nearer  its  waters  each  eventide, 

Nearer,  one  by  one. 
We  now  hear  the  noise  and  the  dash  of  the  stream, 
Again  and  again  through  our  life's  deep  dream ; 
And  sometimes  the  floods  o'er  the  banks  o'erflow. 
Sometimes  in  ripples  the  smaller  waves  go. 


j 


r 


ROBED    AND    READY 

WOBDS  BY  Rev.  L.  HAKTSOUGH.     "  Wherefore  take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God."  MusiO  BT  S.  J.  VATL 


123    jl 


1 .  Robed  and  ready,  pressing  homeward,  Where  the  Saviour  leads  the  way  ;  Gird  -  ed  with  the  heav'nly  ar  -  mor. 


m^ 


=^=^ 


^  1^  '^  1^ 


s 


f-  -^:*  -0-.  - 


v_ti=p=ti: 


'■^m 


Chorus. 


Fine. 


D.  8.  Soon  with  Je- sus  free  for  •  ev  •  er, 

D.  a. 

i    .    I 


For    the  conflicts  of  the  day. 


Robed  and  rea-dy   Zion's  pil  -  grims,  Joumeyiog  to  the  bet  -  ter    land. 

\        \        \j     A    b — fr 


■^     #---^  -(t.-.^  -^ 


I 


r 

.By  <A«  throne  we'll  joyous  stand. 

2  Robed  and  ready,  saved  of  Jesus, 
Robed  for  all  the  journey  through  ; 
Duty's  call  accepting  gladly. 
Saviour,  keep  u4  blest  and  true, 

8  Robed  and  ready,  pressing  homeward. 
Ready  for  the  cross  or  crown ; 
Ready  still  to  do  or  suffer, 

Yonder  waits  the  saints'  dear  home. 

4  Robed  and  ready  for  the  struggles 
That  this  life  must  ever  have. 


-»-^ 


t=t: 


Leaning  on  the  arm  extended, 

Just  to  guide,  and  guard,  and  save. 

5  Robed  and  ready  for  the  burdens 

Jesus  has  for  us  to  bear  ; 
Crowns  will  only  be  the  brighter. 
Higher  glories  we  shall  share. 

6  Robed  and  ready,  saved  and  happy, 

Robed  by  Jesus  for  the  way  ; 
Ready  thus  his  word  to  follow, 
Robed  and  ready,  day  by  day. 


^=* 


J 
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HEAR,    O     HEAR     OUR    SUPPLICATION. 

"  When  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name,  there  ajn  I  in  the  m.idst,'''' 


■*=^ 


p.  p. 


EgEJS:-;E3E^3.^^ 


s 


s 


I 


-6^ 


i.  Ho    -    ly    Spir  -  rit !  Fount   of    bless-ing,    Ev  -  er    watch-ful,  ev  -  er    kind  ;   Thy    ce  -  les  -  tial 

2.  Seal    of     truth,  and    bond    of     u  -  uiou,  Source  of    light,  and  flame  of    love,  Sym-bol    of       di - 

3.  Heaven-ly   Guide  from  paths  of       er  -  ror,  Com  -  fort  -  er  of  minds  distressed — When  the   bil-  lows 

4.  Prom-ised  pledge  1  e  -  ter  -  nal   Spir  -   it  1    Greater      than  all  gifts  be  -  low,    May  our  hearts  thy 


=P=t 


^r— s?=+ 


6>- 


?2= 


E 


Chorus. 


-Tjr 


i;^ 


-s>- 


-0—0 — 0- 


*-li-0    '    •       0- 


r-T^ 


-0 — #- 


aid   pos-sess  -  ing,  Prisoned  souls  deliverance  find.    Hear,  O  hear  our  sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion,  Blessed  Spi-rit ! 
vine  com-mun-ion,    In    the    ol  -  ive-bearing  dove, 
fill  with  ter  -  ror,  Pointing   to  an    ark  of    rest, 
grace  in  -  her  -  it ;  May  our  lips  thy  glo-ries  show.  _        ^ 

*;g:^^  ,        I       I  I.  >ril^     I  -  I 


te3* 


^ 


*=?- 
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I 
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God    of     peace !  Rest      up  -  on       this      con  -  gre  -  ga  -  tion  With  the      full  -  ness  of    thy  grace. 


1= 
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MY    FATHER     KNOWS. 

"  A II  things  work  together  /or  good  to  them  that  love  God." 


^2^1 


H.  0.  CAMP. 


^^^^^^m 


1.  I'm      a     pil-grim  anJ      a    stran-ger,  Roa^h  and  thorny    is     the  road :    Oft  -  en    in      the  midst   of  dan  -  (;er, 


ran.  ^       a  tempo. 


Bat      It  leads       to    God.  Cloads  and  dark-neea  oft     dis-trees    me,  Great  and  man  -  y    are     my  ToeB,    Anx  -  ions 


1^ — ^-+r 


^-. 


Htwd. 


cares  and  tUonghts  oppress  me.  But  my  Father  knows;  Anxious  cares  and  thoughts  oppress  me,  But  my  Father  knows. 

M  •  .m  m  •  m   ,T'  *  •  «*-^  r    ,  m- 


^:t.  -»-i-*-' 


-& ^-^ i 


Oh,  how  sweet  is  this  assurance, 

'Midst  tlie  conilict  aud  the  strife, 
Althou:;h  sorrows  pa!<t  endurance, 

Follow  me  through  life  ! 
Home  in  prospect  still  can  cheer  me, 

Yes,  and  irfve  me  sweet  repose. 
While  I  feel  his  presence  near  me. 

For  my  Father  knows. 


8  Yes,  he  sees  and  knows  me  daily, 

Watches  over  me  in  love. 
Sends  me  help  when  foes  assail  me. 

Bids  me  look  above. 
8oon  my  joumey  will  be  ended. 

Life  is  drawing  to  a  close  ; 
I  sh:ill  then  be  well  :ittended. 

This  my  Father  knows. 


4  I  shill  there  with  Joy  behold  him, 

Face  to  face  my  Father  see  : 
Fall  with  rap  ure  and  adore  him 

For  his  love  to  me. 
Notliiiij;  more  will  then  dl^'tre88  me 

In  the  Innd  of  sweet  repose, 
Josu'  stands  engaged  to  tless  me — 

This  my  Father  Ttnows. 


'^^ 
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J 
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FAOTTY  CROSBY. 


THE    SIGNS    OF    THE    TIMES. 

*'  A  ivake^  thou  that  steepest :  arisen/or  tky  light  is  conte!'^ 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


n 


1.  Let  the    na-tions    a -wake    to    the  signs  of   the  times,  A  voice  that  is  might  -  y    and  strong.  Like  the  thunder    of 

2.  Men  of  busi-ness,    a -wake    to    the  signs  of    the  times.  Be  true,  and  to   otli  -  era    be  just;    Give  your  wealth  to  the 

_j« — *-^ — *— •— » ^ — '■-ft' — *  _•  f*   I*  •  "p-  X: — m — m  — , — a — i»_(=_:L_ie..         "^ 


wa-ters,  proclaim  to  the  world,  Je-ho  -  vah    is  marching  a  -  long.    Then  'wake,  let  us  stand  with  our  face  to  the  right.  And 
Lord,  for  to    him  it     be-longa,  He  lent  it    to  you    as     a   trust. 


_M      g_ 


~t^     »*' 


=?H|aig3^ 


p^a^l^^S^i 


=-a^^s 


^    1^  I 


Ms^M 


"^^ 


ES^EES- 


::?-»— »—^ 


^£ 


tread  'neath  our  feet  every  wrong ;  The  kingdoms  of  darkness  are  trembling  with  fear,  Jehovah  is  marching     a  -  long. 


^^- 


^^E 


H^l 


■.m=n 


^^ 
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3  Let  the  women  awake  to  the  signs  of  the  times, 

God  calls  yon— the  cross  nobly  bear ; 
You  can  light  up  the  heart  with  the  pages  of  life, 
And  triumph  with  God  through  your  prayer. 
Cho. — Then  'wake,  let  us  stand,  <fcc. 

4  Let  the  Christian  awake  to  the  signs  of  the  times, 

For  long  at  the  post  some  have  slept ; 
Arise,  f3r  the  Master  may  suddenly  come, 
And  frown  at  the  watch  you  have  kept. 
Cho.— Then  'wake,  let  us  stand,  &c. 


5  Let  the  young  men  awake  to  the  signs  of  the  times, 

God  calls  you,  because  ye  are  strong ; 
You  can  work  in  the  vineyard,  with  ardor  and  zeal. 
For  liim  who  is  marching  along. 
C'Ao.— Then  'wake,  let  ns  stand,  &c. 

6  Careless  sinner,  awake  to  the  signs  of  the  times. 

Give  Jesus  your  heart  while  you  may  ; 
O  be  washed  in  hie  blood— he  will  make  you  his  child. 
And  take  your  transgressions  away. 
C7io. — Then  'wake,  let  ns  stand,  &c. 


"^^ 


/T 


COME    NEARER    JESUS. 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  doa,  thou  wilt  not  despise.^ 


\'2n 


\ 


Abrangbd. 


1.  There's  a  full-ness  in  God's  mer-cy,      Like  the  full-ness  of   the  sea  ;  There's  a  kindness  in   his  jus-tice, 

2.  There's  no  place  where  earthly  sorrows  Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ;  Tliere's  no  place  where  earthly  failing 


Refrairj. 


i 


^^^m. 
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it 
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Which  ia  more  than  lib    er  -  ty.  He     is    calling,  "  Come  to    me !  "  Lord,  I  glad-ly 

Have  such  kind-ly  judg-ment  given. 


?^^i 
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ia    ^  r-^ 


£ 


^^^ 


haste    to   thee. 
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8  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 
Ref. — He  is  calling,  <Sic. 

4  But  we  make  his  love  too  narrow 
By  false  limits  of  our  own  ; 
And  we  magnify  his  strictness 
With  a  zeal  he  will  not  own. 
Ref. — He  is  calUng,  etc. 


"W 


6  Pining  souls  1  come  nearer  Jesus  ; 
Come,  but  come  not  doubting  thus  ; 
Come  with  faith  that  trusts  more  freely 
His  great  tenderness  for  us. 
Ref. — He  is  calling,  <tc. 

6  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word: 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
lu  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
Ref. — He  is  calling,  <kc. 
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V/E'LL    STORM    THE    FORT    OF    SIN. 

"  Through  God  we  shall  do  valiantly." 


8.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  Up,  C'.iristiant"  I  lo,  the  trumpet  calls  1  It  ech-oes   fai-    and  near;  The  prince  of   dark -ness  and  his  host    A-frainst  onr 

2.  Now  let  our  glo-riou!?  bau-ner  wave,  Gird  on  the  Spir-it's  sword,  And  take    the  shield  of  faith  di- vine,  God's  nev-er 
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ranks  ap-pear.      But  He,  onr  Cap-tain  in  the  fight,  Will  give  ns  strength  to  win.  Then  shonting  vict'ry  thro'  his  name,  We'll 
chang-ing  word.     The  val  -  iant  Boldiers  of     the  cross  Shall  crowns  immortal  win ;  The  Mighty  Conqn'ror  bidst  na  go.  And 
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Chorus. 


diTfi. 


storm  the  fort  of    sin.       Then  march  boldly  on,  with  courage  brave,  Wake  every  pow'r  within ;  And  like  the  vet'rans  of  the 
storm  the  fort  of     sin. 
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past.  And    like  the  vet'rans  of  the   past,  We'll  storm  the  fort  of     sin. 
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3  See  yonder  light  breaks  forth  and  shines, 

Clear  as  the  morning  sun  ; 
The  fortress  to  its  centre  shakes. 

The  strife  will  soon  be  done. 
The  faithful  in  this  holy  war 

Eternal  life  shall  win  ; 
Then  in  our  Great  Immanuel's  name, 

We'll  storm  the  fort  of  sin. 
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HIS    SPIRIT     INTERCEDES. 
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'*  IVit/i  groaning^  that  cannct  bt  uttered. " 

WoaD3  AVD  Mtisio  BY  PHILIP  F3ILLIP3. 


1.  Tliis  Jit  -  tie  life 

2.  This  lit  -  tie  life 

3.  This  lit  -  tie  life 

4.  TiJis  lit  -  tie  life 


is  full  of     grii'f ;  Oli    seek  tbe      life       a  -  1  ovp,     In        Je  -  fus 

is  full  of      eiu ;  Oh    seek       a       j'av-d'uiu^f  God,    lle'ii    m.ke  you 

is  full  of      care,  Tueu  cast  jour   cures    <>n    liiui,    He'.l    all    jcmr 

is  full  of  cLauge,  De  -  cay  aud    death    are  heie ;     But  tbe: e    UQ - 
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Chorus. 


fiaJ    your  sweet  re  -  lief,  E   -  ter  -   nal    rest  nn  1  l>ve.       Then  go     to    Chiiot,  iho     cru  -  ci  - 

cleaa      and  pure  with -i  i,  'Tis  prom  -  ised    in     liis    word, 

bur  -  deus  sweet-ly   bear,  An  I  save     f.-om  ev  -  cry    sin. 
fad    -  ing  beau  -ty  rei^us       In  that      ce  -  les  -  tial  sphere. 


E 


fied,  For  ev-ery    soul     he  pleads;  Witli  jjroaas  Uiftt-c.iuU't  he  (xpressed,    Vis  Spi 


it     in   ter-c<.cus. 
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JESUS,    MY 

*''' But  nav  being  made  free  front  sin  ^     *    * 


SAVIOUR. 

*    j'e  have  your  fruit  unto  holiness.^' 


H.  C.  CAMP. 
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1.  Come,  0       my  God, 

2.  I    want    thy  life, 


fct 


^=t^ 


the    prom  -  ise  seal,  This  mount-ain,   siu,      re  -  move  ; 
thy     pur  -  i    -  ty.    Thy   right-eous-ness,  brought  in : 

^  !  — . 


Now  in     my    wait  -  ing 
I     ask,     de  -  sire,  and 
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soul    re  -  veal    The   vir  -  tue      of     thy      love. 
trust    in     thee    To   be      redeemed  from      sin. 


Je    -   sus !      Je  -  sus,    my    Saviour  from 
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sin,     By  faith  in     thy   prom-ise  Thy  blood  is     ap  -  plied,   Thy  Spir  -  it    now  rules  all  with  -  in. 
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3  For  this,  as  tanght  by  thee,  I  pray. 
My  Inbred  siu  cast  out : 
Thon  wilt,  in  me,  thy  power  display ; 
I  can  no  longer  doabt, 


4  Saviour,  to  thee,  my  sonl  looks  up, 
My  present  Saviour  thon  I 
In  all  the  confldence  of  hope 
I  claim  the  blessing  now. 


5  'Tis  done ;  thon  dost  this  moment  save— 
With  full  salvation  bless  ; 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have. 
And  spotless  love  and  peace. 


J 
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ALV/AYS    SINGING. 

"  /  will  sing  praises  to  >ny  God  while  I  have  my  being." 
Words  written  for  Mb.  PniLLrps  by  WM.  GROSER,  Jr.,  of  London. 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


1 .  Brothers,  come,  your  labors  leaving,  Music  shall  each  care  beguile.  Faith  and  hope  and  strength  receivings  As  you 

2.  Siiigiug  to   the   lit-tle  chil  -  dren.  Precious  buds  of  sweet  perfume,  These  I'd  gather  for  my  Master,  Ere  the 

3.  Siugiog   to   the   bu-sy     toil-ers.  Striving  hard  with  hand  and  brain.  Of  a  high  -  er,  no  -  ble  ser-vice,  Ofa 
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Chorus. 
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sing  with  me  a  while.  Thus  I'd  min  -  is  -  ter  witli  singing,  Light  and  comfort  to  impart.  Hap  -  py 

world  hasdimm'd  the  ir  bloom.  I  would  min-  is  -  ter  with  singing.  Light,  <fec. 
rest  that  doth  remain.  Sing-ing,  sing  -  ing,  al-ways  singing,  Liglit,  Ac. 
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if  my 


--^^ 


3E?E 


^^ 


m 


lit. 


0     ^ 
strains  are  bringing  Thoughts  of  Je  -  sns  to  tlic  heart. 


&c. 
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I. 


Singing  to  the  pilgrims  honry, 

Bending  'neath  the  load  of  years 
Telling  of  the  land  of  glory, 

End  of  trials,  end  of  tears. 
Cho. — Singing,  singing,  always  singing,  Light 

Till  the  morning  brighten  o'er  us, 

Till  the  welcome  call  is  given, 
Till  we  reach  the  home  before  us. 

Sing  with  me  the  songs  of  heaven. 
Cho. — So  I  would  be  always  singing.  Light,  Ac. 
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PERFECT    REST. 

This  is  my  beloved  Son,  in  whom  I  am  well  pleased" 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 

I5I 
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1.  M/  God  1  wliat   per  -  feet  rest  is  thine  I  Thy  rest  is      in      thy     Son; 

2.  My     Je    -  siis.  Lord,  iu  tliee  I    rest;  Th.iu  bilstme  rest  iu      thee; 

3.  GoJ  fi  lis,   th')u  spot-less  Oue,  Ij    thee  Where  all  per  -  fec-tians  dwell, 

■»-.■»-■»-  k^  I 


'Tis  all  un  -  earth -ly, 
My  wel  -  come  to  thy 
All  that        liis  heart  could 
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all 
lov  ■ 

■wish 
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di  -  viae,  Thy  rest  and  mine  are  one. 
iog  breast  Is  thy  dear  thought  of  me. 
for    me —   All  that      he    e'er    could  telL 


-5# — « 

With  -  in  the  cir  -  cle  of  thy  love 
The  peace  which  thus  I  have  a  -  bove 
He   finds   me  ran-somed,  lightedus,  fnir, 

■0-       ■*■'••■       f^ 


,  My  life  is 
Rests  on  thy 
Where  all  his 


q:=r;qi=qs.    —     -  i       I     J 


hid 

deep 

joys 
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with  thine  above  ;  IIow  sweet  with  thee,  my  God,  to  share  The  joy  which  is  thy  por 
uu-chan!j;-iiig  lore  ;  Oh,  then,  my  soul,  but  rest  the  more,  Nor  yield  to  sin  or  Sa  - 
transcendent  are  ;  He  finds  me  per  -  feet   for    his  praise.  His  glo-ry  through  e  -  ter 


-  tion   there  I 
tan's  power. 

-  nal     days. 
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PERFECT    REST. 
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4  Oh,  Btran;Tp^  that  I  should  ever  leave 
Sucli  place  of  1  ive  iu  tliee  ; 
That  I  should  o'er  thy  Spirit  grieve, 

Or  from  thy  presence  flee  ; 
To  turn  to  creature  joy  f  ir  rest 
Is  but  to  wander  from  tliy  breast; 
Yieldiiig  to  sin's  enticin;j  snare 
But  ooars  my  sweet  abidauce  there. 


6  Oh  I  keep  me  then,  dear,  loving  Lord, 
AbiJiiisj  ia  tliee  still  ; 
In  deep  communion  through  thy  word 

Tliy  life  in  me  fulfil.  - 
D.irk  shadows  here  are  all  around, 
I'm  only  safe  as  in  thee  found: 
Soon  and  foi'  ever  on  thy  bieast 
Wil  be  my  long  eternal  rest. 
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IN    THE    VINEYARD. 

"  Other  /ell  into  good  ground,  and  brought  forth  the/ruit." 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


^gti^ipppi^ 


1.  In    the  vine-yard  of    our  Fa-ther,  Dai  -  ly  work  we  find    to      do:  Scatter'd  gleanings  we  may  gather 

2.  Toil-ing    ear  -  ly     in     the    morn-iug,  Catching  moments  through  the  day,  Nothing  small  or  low-ly  scorning, 

3.  Not  for   self  ■  ish  praise  or   glo  -  ry,   Not   for  ob  -  jects  noth-iog  worth,  But  to  Bend  the  blessed  sto  -  ry 

I         I      •»•      -      ■•-     -fr      ^        I       J ^      -f-.-^-^-^  ---^ 
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Tliough  we  are  but  young  and  few  ;   Lit -tie  clus  -  ters.  Lit  -  tie  clus  -  ters  Help  to    fill    the   gar-ners    too. 
While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray  ;  Gathering  gladly,  Gathering  glad-lv  Free-will  of-ferings  by    the  way. 
Of     the    gos  -  pel  o'er    the    earth,  Tell-ing   mor-tals,  Tell  -  ing   mortals    Of     our  Lord  anil  Saviour's  birth. 
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YIELD    NOT    TO    TEMPTATION. 


*^ 


"  Abstain/rom  all  aj>j>earatice  of  evil" 


■fh-^^fh 


fz 


Words  and  Music  bt  H.  K.  Pauieb. 


^m^^^^^^ 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,     for     weakness  is       sin,  Each   vic-t'ry -will  help   us      some  oth  -  er  to 

2.  Shun   e  -  vil   com-pan  -  ions,     bad    language  dis  -  dain,       God's  name  hold  in  rev'renee,    nor  take  it    in 

3.  To    him  that  o'ercora  -  eth,    God    gi^Mjth  a    crown,  Through  faith  we  shall  con-quer,  though  often  east 


^M^^ 
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Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward,  dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due, 
vain ;  Be  thoughtful  and  earn  -  est,  kind-hear-ted  and  true, 
down ;     He     who    is    the    Sav  -  iour,  our  strength  will  re  -  new, 
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Look  ev  -  er 
Look  ev  -  er 
Look     ev  -  er 

A ^— 


to  Je  -  su8, 
to  Je  -  sus, 
to    Je  -   sus, 


^3^ 


Refrain. 
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he'll     car  -  ry      you    through.       Ask     the      Sav  -  iour     to    help    you,    Com-fort,  streng-then,   and 
he'll     car  -  ry      you     through, 
he'll     car  -  ry      you    through. 
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YIELD    NOT    TO    TEMPTATION% 
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Repeat  pp  ad  lib. 
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keep      you,         He      is        will  -  ing      to 
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aid        you,         He     will      car  -  ry      you        through. 
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IT     IS    BETTER    FURTHER     ON. 

**  In  due  season  we  shall  reap  if  ive /aint  not.^'' 

-p4 MVl       I       I r- <!-r^ ^ 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


gigi^^^i:^^ 
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1.  I       hear    it  singing,  siogiug  sweetly,  Softly  in  au  un-der  tone  ;   And  sing-ing  as   if  God  had  taught  it, 

2.  By  night  and  day  it  sings  the  same  song,  Sings  it  while  I  sit  a-lone  ;  And  sings  it   so  the  heart  may  hear  it. 


i 


"  It   is  bet  -  ter   fur  -  ther  on, 
"  It  is  bet  -  ter   fur  -  ther  on, 


'T    |Tj~J ~| ~i — ;  '  If  3  It  sits  upon  the  gn 

-•— «-  ^^-  '~1~^'H"'"i \\  Sings  it  when  tl 

-0 — #-*-•     »   .  y--ir-3-^-g^v-*-t-  And  sings  it  when 

It  is   bet-ter   fur  -  ther  ou."'  "  '^^  '«  better  fur 


It  is   bet-ter   fur  -  ther  on." 


'^Vi-| * — '-r^ — ^-i^  .    ."fr-T-ig-^ — a — *-r# — 0—i 9-r-»n—^tT  Count  tll( 

B.-^-:M=^Tfz^^±^^  No,  no!  no 


3  It  sits  upon  the  grave  and  sings  it — 
the  heart  would  groan  ; 

the  shadows  darken, 
ther  on." 

4  Still  further  on  !  Oh,  how  much  further? 
;lie  mile  stones  one  by  one  ; 
">  counting — only  trusting, 

etter  further  ou." 
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DISMISSION. 

"  Grace  be  witk  thce,^"* 


1 


H.  K.  TRATJL. 


1.  L  u- 1,  Uis  -  miss       us   ■witli    thy   bless  -  iug  ;    Fill   our  beavts   witii  joy  and  peace;    i^i't  us     each,  thy 

2.  Tliaaks  we  give,      auj      a  -  da  -  la  -  tiou,     For  thy    Gus  -  pel's  joy  -  ful  souud  ;  May  the  fruits    of 

3.  So,  wheu-e'er       the     sij-ual'sgiv    -    cq      Us   from  earth      to    call     a  -  way,   Borue  on    au  -  gels' 
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love  po8 -  sess  -  iug,  Tii-umph    in       re  -  deein-iug  grace  ;  O    re  -  fresh   us,     0     re  -  fresh   us,   Trav'ling 

tiiy   sal  -  va  -  tioa    In   our   hearts  anl  lives   a-bound;  May  thy  pre  -  seuce.  May  thy  pre-sence  With  us 

wings  to   beav  -  en.   Glad  the  sum-monsto      o  -  bey.   May  we      ev  -  er,     May  we    ev  -  er  Reign  wiih 
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through  this  wil  -  der  -  ness  ;       O     re  -  fresh   us,      O  re  -  fresh   us  ;  Tiav'ling  through  this  wil-der-ness. 

ev    -    er  -  more  be     f  mud  ;     Miiy  thy    pre-seuce.  May  thy  pre-seuee.  With  us      ev    -   er -more  be  found. 

Christ    in    en  1  -  less   day  ;      May  we     ev  -  er,    May  we   ev  -  er    Reign  with  Christ  in  end  -  less  day. 
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WAITING 


FOR    THE    PASSPORT. 

'■'■  I  have  finished  my  course." 


187  I 


Mi89  ANGIE  A.  FULLEK. 
Solo. 


PRANK  FRENCH. 


P^ 
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1.  I     am    -wait  -  ing,  on  -  ly  -wait-ing,   I      am  wait  -  ing     ev-ery   day.      For  my  pase-p»rt  to   that 

2.  Life  has  brought  me  much  of  Bor  -  row,  Wea-ry    toil,   and   heav-y     loss,    And  my  feet  oft  slipped  and 

3.  Now  my  pil- grim -age  is     end  -  ed,   All   my   la  -   bor    is  com-plete.  Fast  the  sands  of  time  are 
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coun  -  try  Where  the  pure   and    ho  -  ly     stay;  Where  the    air  is      al  -  ways  balm -y,  And  the 

fal  -  tered  White  I    bore  sin's  heav  -  y   cross  ;       But    I   found  the  Rock  of      A   -  ges,  All  my 

slip  -  ping   From  beneath   my     fee  -  ble   feet ;        But  with  calm  and  trust-ful   epir  -  it.  And  a 

4- 
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heart 
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al  -  ways  clear,  And  from  my -riad  harps  and  voi  -  ces  Mu  -  sic  fails  up  -  on  the  ear. 
him  I  cast,  And  he  proves  a  sure  foun  -  da  -  tion  That  up  -  holds  me  to  the  last, 
glow  with  love,     I     am  wait  -  ing   for   my  pass  -  ports  To   that  bet  -  ter  world  a  -  bove. 

* 


Waiting  !  waiting!  wait-ing  ev-ery  day  For  my  pass-port  to  that  country,  Where  the  pure  and  ho-ly  slay. 


'smmm^^mm 
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138  TAKE    ME,    O    MY    FATHER,    TAKE 

"  A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise." 

— ^— A- 


ME  I 


H.  C.  C. 
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1.  Take  me,    0      my  Fa  -  ther,  take  me  1  Take  me,  save  me,  thro' thy  Son  ;  That  ■which  thou  wouldst  have  me, 

2.  Fruit  -  less  years  with  grief  re  -  call  -  ing,  Hum-bly   I        con  -  fess  my  sin;     At  thy  feet,     0   Fa -ther, 

3.  Once  the  -world's  Re  -  deem  -  er  dy  -  ing,  Bare  our  sins      up  -  on  the   tree  ;     On  that  sac  -  ri  -  fice  re  - 

4.  Have   I    long    in    sin     been  sleeping  J  Long  been  slight-ing,  grieving  thee?  Has  the  world  my  heart  been 


^M 


Bf^ 
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^i^fEEp: 
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make 
fall- 

keep 


me, 

ing, 
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^^ 
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Let   thy  will        in    me    be   done.  Long  from  thee 

To     the  house  -  hold  take  me     in.  Free  -  ly   now 

Now     I     look       in     hope   to   thee ;  Fa  -  ther,  take 

?    Oh,   for  -  give     and     res  -  cue   me !  Pass  me  not, 

.    ♦     ^     ^ 


3=3: 
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my  footsteps  stray-ing, 
to    thee   I     prof  -  fer 
me!  all     for-giv-ing. 


=P__p. 
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t^S^t 
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Thorn-y 
This    re  - 
Fold  me 
Thou  canst 


-V— i^-^/- 


I 


teN-^E^ 
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proves  the  way      I  trod  ;  Wea  -  ry  come    I     now,  and  pray 

lent  -  ing  heart  of  mine  ;  Free  -  ly   life     and  soul     I       of  - 

to      thy     lov  -  ing  breast ;  In   thy  love    for  -  ev  -  er     liv  - 

make   the   blind  to  see ;     Tes  -  ti  -  fy       of     Je  -  sus'  mer 


mg- 

fer- 

■  ing, 

-it"; 


—Take  me    to      thy   love,  my  God. 

—Gift  un  -  worth  -  y   love  like   thine, 

— I     must  be       for  -  ev  -  er  blest. 

Speak  the  word  of  peace   to      me. 
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ALL    FOR     CHRIST. 

''^  Present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  holy,  and  acceptable  unto  the  Lord." 


'^^^ 


'moothly.  .         ^  -^  S       ^^  , 
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HARVEY  C.  CAMP. 


f" 


1 .  Take  my  life,  and   let     it      be        Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to    thee.  Take  my  bands,  and  let  tbem  move 

2.  Take  my  voice,  and  let    me   sing      Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly,     for     my  King.  Take  my  lips,  and    let  tliem  be 


z?z:. 


^33 
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^*  J     ^  ♦ 


■^?z= 


rail.         a  tempo.  .        ^ 


At    tbe  im- pulse   of      thy   love.  Take  iny   foet,  and  let  them  be      Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful     for  thee. 
Filled  with  mes  -  sa  -  ges   from   tlice.  Take  my    sil  -  ver   and   my   gold.     Not      a   mite  would  I   with -hold. 


:=r- 


-^ #-i-l u -#■ 


3  Take  my  moments  and  my  days. 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  thou  shalt  choose. 
Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 


4  Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  own  I 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 
Take  my  love  ;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store  ! 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be. 
Ever,  only,  all,  for  thee  ! 


^ 


^ 


i  140 


THE    ATONING    BLOOD. 

"  TAe  blood  of  Jesus  Christ,  his  Son,  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." 


PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


tou  -  iri'^  Uliod  is     flow  -  iug — Lit    all     tbe    tid  -  iu^s  h' av,  The  gos  -  pd  word   is  show  -  iiig 

2.  The     a-   toD  -  iiig  blood   is     sav  -  iug      Sii-Uiiis   of    deepest   dye,  Aud  iiiul- ti  -  tudes  are  liav  -  iug 

3.  r.ie     a  -   t'>u  -  iii>^  blood  is    bi-in'^  -  iug     Poor  lost  oues  to     tlie    fold,  And  lie  iveulv  hosts  arc  sni^  -  iug 

-U k Is —  Vj S 3 rg ^ |» 
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Uow   sio  -  ners  may  draw  near.    Tljc  a  -  ton  -  ing  blood's  re  -  liev   -    ing  The  prisoners  from  the  ii  clii.ins,  Aud 

Fiee      ti  -  ties   t>     the      sky.      Tbe  a  -  ton  -  iug  blood    is     heal   -  iug   The  souls  that  tin  hath  slain.    Re - 

O'er   mul  -  ti  -  tudea  ua  -  told.     The  a  -  ton -ing  blood   is      speak   -ing   To    ev  -  ery  precious   soul.    Who 


:t. 


="^ 


« m^ d M 9. 
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-St 
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sin  -  ners   in      be   -    liev    -  ing     Lose  all    their  guilt -y    stains, 
joic  -  ing  saints  are     feel     -    ing     Tbe  prom  -  ised  "  lat  -  ter   rain." 
is      sal  -  va  -  tioa    seek   -   iug,   "  Be  -  lieve  and  be  made  whole." 


:E4^; 


T=F 


PS 


4  Tbe  atoning  blood  is  staying 

The  great  aveugiug  rod ; 
While  men  are  still  delaying 

To  yield  themselves  to  God. 
The  atoning  blood  is  sealiug 

The  world's,  eternal  doom ; 
But  to  thy  soul  appealing, 

Says,  "  Lost  one,  to  me  come." 


r 


M 
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HOW    SWEET     IS    THE    BIBLE. 

"  T/iy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet  ^  attd  a  light  unto  my  path." 


-^ 
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S.  J.  VAIL. 
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^•^ 


I  Oil,  how  sweet  is  the  Bi  -  ble  1  how  pure  is  the  liglit  That  stieauis  from  its  pa.  ges  di-\iue!  ) 
'Tis  a  star  that  shines  soft  thro' the  gloom  of  the  uight,  Of  jew -els  of  won  -  der  -  ful  mine.  J 
'Tis  the  voice  of  the  Sav-iour — how  sweet  in  the  storm  !  Its  speaks  to  the  sin  -  ner  distressed  ;  ( 
And  the  tern  -  pest   is  huslied,  and  the  sea      is  made  culm,  The  ti-oubled  and  wea  -  ry   find    rest.    \ 


[± 
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It      is    bread     for   the   hun  -  gry,   'tis  bread    for      the  poor,      A  balm     for   the  wound -ed     and 
'Tis     a     friend's  lov  -  iug  coun  -  sel — the   voice    of        a  guidd,    How  'gen  -  tie,  and  faith  -  ful,  and 


P5, 


S^ 


-^^- 
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sad,—  "Tis  the    gift  of    a  Fa-ther — his  like-ness  is  there,  And  the  hearts  of  his  chil-drcn  are  glad, 
true!     For    no    harm  can  the  dear  lit-tle   pil  -  grim  be-tide,    If  his    feet    its  di  -  rec-tions  pur  -  sue. 


k/     V 
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OUR    FESTIVE    GARLAND. 

"A  Saviour  ivkich  is  Christ  the  Lord.'''' 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  We  twine  our  fes-tive  gar -lands  For  the  hap  -  py  Chnatmas-morn, 

2.  His    birth  was  meek  and  low-ly    And    a  man-ger  was  his    bed; 


When  bloom'd  the  Rose  of  Sha-ron,  And  the 
The    Son     of    Man,  our  Sav-iour,  Had  not 


Ho  -  ly  One  was  bom :     When  tidings  of     sal  -  va  -  tion  Burst  the  captive's  prison  bands,    When  val-leys  were  ex- 
where  to  lay     his  head:         He  came  to  seek  and  save   us, — He  will  take  our  sins  a  -  way ;         He   came  the  sheep  to 


^^ 


Full  Chorus. 
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^E^iid 


l^SirSt 
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alted,  And  the  m»tmtaln8  clapp'd  their  hands.  Saints  in  robes  of  white  are  sing-ing— Hear  their  loud  ho-san-nas  ring  I 
gath  -  er  Who  had  wandered  far  a-stray. 


Earth  her  rich-est  store  is    bring  -  ing    To   the    tem  -  pie 


King. 


i=gi^ 


3  All  elory  in  the  highest. 

Was  the  burden  of  the  song. 
On  Judah's  plains  that  echoed 

Prom  the  shining  angel  throng : 
Oh.  let  our  hearts  be  joyful 

While  we  swell  the  note  again ; 
All  glory  in  the  highest. 

And  on  earth  good-will  to  men. 
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GO    THOU    AND    WEEP. 

"  They  that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy y 
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PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 
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1.  Say  not    thou  hast      no      mis  -  siou,     Re  -  mem-ber     those    a    -    far,     Who   nev  -  er    knew    its 

2.  Say  not,     0     Christ  -  iaa    -work  -  er.     Thy  seed    is     sown    in      vain,      For  thou      in    time  shalt 

3.  Go  weep  -  ing    to       thy       la   -  bor.    And  thou,  when  toil      is       o'er,     Shalt  come   a  -  gain     re 

,^         h         ,^ 
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Chorus 
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glo    -     ry,     The "  Bright  and   Morn  -  ing   Star."      Go    thou    and  weep,    no      tear       is      lost ;  And, 
gath    -   er     Thy  sheaves  of      gold   -  en  grain, 
joie    -  ing,    And   bring   thy     pre  -  cious  store. 
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pil  -  grim,     it       may      be,        Thy  tears  may  lead    a      dy  -  ing  soul  The  bet  -  ter    life     to     see. 
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Mbs.  J.  F.  CREWDSON. 


A    JOY    IN    SORROVS^. 

"  Whom  the  Lord  loveth  He  chasteneth." 


"Ti 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  I've  found  a  joy  in    sor  -  row,    A 

-m—^m — (= — «- 


se-cret  balm  for  pain,    A  beau-ti-ful    to  -  mor  -  row  Of   sunshine  aft  -  er    sain; 
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I've  found  a  branch  of  heal-icg   Near  ev 


Eg= 


ery  bit  -  ter  spring ;  A  whispered  promise  stealing  O'er  ev-  ery   broken  string. 
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Chorus. 


i — 3-B^^-5 — i»i-S-?^-F»E; 


i-^ 


-=*- 


=»: 


*=5F 


cret  balm  for  pain,  A    bean-ti  -  fnl  to  -  mor-row    Of   sunshine  aft  -  er    rain 
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2  I've  found  a  glad  hosanna 

For  every  woe  and  wail, 
A  handful  of  sweet  manna 

When  grapes  of  Eschol  fail ; 
I've  found  a  Rock  of  Ages, 

When  desert  wells  we're  dry ; 
And,  after  weary  stages, 

I've  found  an  Elitri  nigh. 
Cho. — I've  found  a  joy,  &c. 


*^^ 


3  An  Elim  with  its  coolness. 

Its  fountains  and  its  shade, 
A  blessing  in  its  fulness. 

When  buds  of  promise  fade. 
O'er  tears  of  soft  contrition, 

I've  seen  a  rainbow  light, 
A  glory  and  fruition. 

So  near  I— yet  out  of  sight. 
Cho.—Vvs  found  a  joy,  &c. 


1  My  Saviour,  thee  possessing, 

I  have  the  joy,  the  balm. 
The  healing  and  the  blessing. 

The  sunshine  and  the  psalm. 
The  promise  for  the  fearful. 

The  Elim  for  the  faint. 
The  rainbow  for  the  tearful, 

The  clory  for  the  saint. 
Cho. — I've  found  a  joy,  &c. 


»J 
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ALL     IS     WELL. 

"■^  Our  light  aj^ictiotty     *     *     *     worketk  for  us  a  far  more  exceeding  arid  eternal  vleigtU  of  glory" 


14S 
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H.  C.  C. 


1.  Through  the     love    of       God      our     Sav  -  iour,      All        will      be 

2.  Though    we     pass  through  trib   -  u   -   la   -   tion,      All        will      be 

3.  We        ex  -  pect      a        bright    to  -  mor  -  row,      All        will      be 


-<5*- 
well 
well 
well 


Free      and  changeless 
Ouis       is     such      a 
Faith     cau  sing  through 


is  Ilia  fa  -  vor,  All,  all 
full  sal  -  va  -  tion.  Ail,  all 
days     of     sor  -  row.  All,       all 


is  well !  Pre  -  clous  is  the  V)lood  that  healed  us,  Per  -  feet 
is  Well !  Hap  -  py  still,  in  God  cou  -  fid  -  iug.  Fruit  -  ful 
is     well!       Ou        our     Fa  -  the r's  love  re    -    ly  -  ing,   Je     -    sus 

I       ^    I      I     [      I      I      I 


is       tlio  grace  that   sealed  us.  Strong  the  hand  stretched  forth  to  shield   us, — All     must 

if        iu     Christ    a    -    bid  -  iug,  IIo  -  ly  through  the  Spir  -  it's  guid  -  ing, — All     must 

ev  -  ery   need  sup  -  ply  -  iug,    Or      in      Uv  -  iug,     or        iu  dy  -  inir. — All     must 

I  '^     v^ 


bo   wel 
be   well, 
be   well. 


146  CAST    THY    BREAD    UPON    THE    WATERS. 

Words  bt  Miss  A.  A.  FULLER.  "  -^^  '^^  morning  sow  thy  seed."  gj^^g  j_  y^jj^ 

^ ^ ^^^- 
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^=^ 
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Cast  thy  bread  up-on 

Cast  thy  bread  up-on 

Cast  thy  bread  up-on 

Cast  thy  bread  up-on 


-^r-i-'-jt 


the  wa 
the  wa 
the  wa 
the  wa 


ters, 
ters, 
ters, 
ters. 
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Strong  in  faith  that  works  by  love. 
Though  thy  store  be  small  in  .  deed, 
For  when  ma  -  ny  days  are   past. 
For    the  promise,  long  since  given, 

JSL     • 


Like  the  dews  of  heaven  de  - 
For  the  will  -  ing,  not  the 

Thou  shalt  find  it  with  an 
Still   re  -  main-eth  ours  for  - 
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:*=^ 
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a  -  bove.  For    our      Fa  -  ther  God  doth  no  -  tice,     When  each 

-est  seed.  And      al  -  though  the  tempter  whis  -  j>ers,  "  Cast  -  ing 

at    last.  Thus    thy    soul  be  filled  with  glad  -  ness,     And  thine 

of  heaven  :  "  Thou  shalt    find  it,"  "  thou  shalt  find  it,"    Though  thy 


scend  -  ing.    On   -  ly 
wealth  -  y,         E  -  ver 
in  -  crease.    Rich  -  ly 
ev    -   er.     Prom  -  ised 


known  to 
sow   the 
bless-ing 
in    the  word 


God 
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thee 
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seed  of  good  is     sown, 

is     not  worth  its  cost ;" 

eyes  with  thankful  tears  ; 

wait  -  ing  may  be  long  ; 

f-  •!»-     -(2- 
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And   will   eare-ful  -  ly  pre  -  serve  them      Till  they  all    to  fruit  are'  grown. 
Proofs  are  ev  -  ery  where  a  -  round  us,      That  no  work  of  love   is      lost. 
While  some  hap-py  soul  shall  bless  thee.  Throughout  all    e  -  ter  -  nal  years. 
And  thy  doubts  shall  all  be   end    -  ed        In    a    glad,   triumphant  song. 
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CAST  THY  BREAD  UPON  THE  ^A^ATERS. 
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Chorus. 
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Blest    in      bles^    -    ing, 


-k 


Blest     in      bless    -    ing.        Faith 


ful 


r-t— r 


serv  -  ant      of      the   Lord ; 

r    f-    ;•    f- 
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Blest  in  bless-ing, 


Blest  in  bless  -ing. 


;iEEfeiEi± 
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sure     re  -  ward. 
■^       ■•■        « 
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Blest    in      bless 
t- 


ing. 


Blest  in    bless 


mg, 


Thou   Shalt    find 
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Blest  in    bless -iog. 


■?     ?      ?     ?" 
Blest  in  bless-ing. 
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CROSS    AND    CROWN.      C.  M. 


1  Must  Jesns  bear  the  cross  Hlone 
And  all  the  world  tro  free  ? 
No.  there's  a  cro?s  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 


2  How  happy  are  the  saints  ahove. 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here ; 
But  now  thev  tasle  nnmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  hear. 
Till  death  shall  set  ns  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,- 
For  there's  a  crowii  for  me  I 


^ 
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I    V/AIT    THE    COMING    ANGEL    HOST. 

**  For  here  have  we  no  continuing  city.^'' 


*=\ 


Words  and  Mtrsic  by  Rev.  L.  HARTSOTTGH. 
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I.I'm   drawing  near  death's  chilling  stream  As  oth  -  ers  have  be  -  fore,     But    an  -  gel   bands  will  lead  a- 

2.  List  -  niog,  I     seem  at   times  to  hear  Sweet  strains  from  heaven's  throng,  Assured,  if    true    to  the  Master's 

3.  Oft  -  en     I      feel      a    power  divine    Be-stow  -  ing  tastes  of  bliss,      Unknown  to    life's   dull  joy   and 

4.  Soon  will   I     bear  the  last  dread  cross,  Life's  work  is  near-ly    done.   Then  o'er  the  stream   by  an  -  gels 

■^ -f i* ^ -z rf-'-F—F P— r*-f— J^» ?— riS-v— ^ rF ^ F z ^rl^-'H*— 
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Refrain. 
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right  Un  -  to  the  hap  -  py  shore, 
will,  I  soon  shall  joiQ  the  song, 
care,  A  -  buve  its  hap  -  pi  -  ness. 
borne,  I'll  gain  my   heavenly  home. 


I    wait     the   com  -  ing    of    the   an  -  gel  host,  For     I    long    to 
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siug  their  songs  a  -  bove,  And  the  white  robe  wear,  and  the  beautiful  ciown,  Where  saints  and  the  angels  love. 
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THE    BLESSED     HOME. 

There  shall  he  no  more  deaths  neither  sorrow  nor  crying?* 


149 
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home, Wbeiu  all  shall  be  at 

beaati-fal  home, 
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joys  beyond, 
the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  uach  sucied  wound 
In  hands  and  leet  and  side  ; 
To  give  to  him  tlic  praise 
Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  throuirh  endless  days 
The  t;reat  things  he  bath  done. 


Dear  home,  sweet  home,  that 


3  Look  np,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  tear  to  tread  below 
The  iiatli  your  i^aviour  trod, 

Ot  daUy  toil  and  woe; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  unconiplaininij  love. 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 
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SOW    THY    SEED. 


^''Whatsoever  thy  hand findeth  to  do^  do  it  with  thy  might?'' 
Words  bt  EMILY  H.  CHAPMAN. 

>        K  ,  .  .1 
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S.  J.  VAIL. 
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1.  In    the  mom-ing,  when  the  dew  is    spark  -  ling,  sow    thy  seed, — 
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sow    thy  seed, — 


Ere  the 
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sow  thy  seed, 
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BOW  thy  seed, 
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sun,    too    red  -  ly       glow  -  ing.   Ere    the  wind,  too  rough -ly      blow  -  ing,  Blight  the  ten  -  der  germ,  and  thus  thy 
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2  When  with  welcome  showers  the  earth  is  watered, 

Sow  thy  seed, — 
That  the  gentle  rain  distilling. 
All  the  germ  with  new  life  filling, 
Brin^  a  gladsome  harvest  for  thy  tilling, 

Rich  and  rare. 

3  With  a  heart  where  hope  and  lovi  are  dwelling, 

Sow  thy  seed. 
Let  not  earnest  zeal  be  wanting; 
Press  through  trials,  nothing  daunting. 
Trusting  in  the  blessed  Lord  for  granting 

Thy  request. 


4  In  life's  morning,  when  the  heart  is  tender, 

Sow  thy  seed, 
And  the  ground,  thy  words  receiving, 
May  through  humble  faith,  believing. 
Blossom  rich  and  fair  in  garnered  sheaving, 

Fair  to  view. 

5  Teacher,  strong  in  faith  and  earnest  effort, 

Sow  thy  seed : 
Be  thy  task  with  prayer  anointed ; 
Steadfast  at  thy  post  appointed, 
Find  at  last  the  glorious  harvest  granted,— 

Thy  reward. 

6  In  the  name  of  Christ,  thy  Lord  and  Master, 

Sow  thy  seed. 
He  a  loving  watch  is  keeping ; 
He  to  joy  will  chaui^o  thy  weeping: 
And  iu  heaven  behold  with  joy  the  reaping 

Of  thy  toUl 
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IN    THIS    BLOOD. 

'  Without  the  shedding  of  blood,  there  is  no  remission." 


n. 


Ebv.  L.  H. 
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1.  In    this  blood,  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus.     Is     the     on   -  ly  cure  for  sin;     Noth-in^  less  than  blood  so  precious 

2.  'Tis  the  blood    of  wondrous  pow  -  er,    Shed  for  men      on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     When  o'er  Sa-tau,  Christ  the  Saviour, 

3.  'Tis  the  blood — the  Dlood  of  promise, — 'Tis  the  pledge  as  old  as   sin;  Christ  who  came  the  world's  Redeemer, 
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Can  make  good  the  wreck  within. 
Made  complete  his  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Shed  the  blood  that  saves  within. 


In   this  blood,   by  Jews  re  -  ject-ed,  I  would  wash,  it  cleanses  so,  Cleanseth 
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er  than  the  snow. 
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4  "Tis  the  blood  of  Priest  and  Prophet, 
Long  foreseen  and  long  foretold — 
Only  hope  for  man  so  fallen. 
Prized  above  the  purest  gold. 

6  'Tis  the  blood  that  saveth,  cleanseth 
Prom  sin's  inmost uuilt  and  staiu; 
Come  the  poorest,  lieliest,  vilest. 

All  who  come,  with  Christ  shall  reign. 
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O    JLONG-EXPECTED    DAV/NING, 

Isaiah  2  :  1-5. 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  And     is    the  time  ap  -  proach-ing.  By  pro-phets  long  foretold,    When  all  shall  dwell  to  -  geth  -  er,  One  Shep-herd 
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and  one  fold?        Shall  ev-ery      i-dol     per  -  ish,  To    moles  and  bats  be  thrown,  And  every  prayer  be    of-fered  To 
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Chorus. 
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God    in  Christ  a  -  lone  ? 
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O    long  -  ex-pect  -  ed  dawn-ing,  Come  with  thy  cheering  ray  1       When  shall  the  morning 
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bright  -  en.    The    shadows  flee      a  -   way  5 
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2  Shall  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

Prom  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  Icneeling, 

One  common  Lord  adore  ? 
Shall  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove  and  pass  away. 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day  ? 


3  Shall  all  that  now  unites  ns 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union, 

In  a  blest  land  of  love  f 
Shall  war  be  learned  no  longer. 

Shall  sti-ife  and  tumult  cease. 
All  earth  his  blessed  kingdom, 

The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace  f 
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HAPPY    CHILDREN    ^^^E. 

^^  Workers  together  'with  Him. 
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S.  J.  VAIL. 
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1.  Siog-ing,  sing-ing,    ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  sing-iug.  From  the  full  -  ness  of   our  hearts  ;  Hymns  to  Je  -  sus   we  are 

2.  Praying,  praying,  ev-er,  ev-er  praying,  Dai  -  ly  will    we   seek  God's  face  ;  Vain,  oh  vain  will  be  our 

3.  Giv-iug,  giv-ing,  ev-er,  ev-er  giv  -  ing.  Time  and  tal  -  euts,  wealth  and  all ;  For  the  good  of    oth-ers 

4.  Workiug,  working,  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  working,  For  the   bless  -  ed   Je  -  sua'  sake  ;  We  will  nev  -  er,   nev  -er 
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Chorus. 
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ev  -  er  chant-ing.  For  the  joy  his  love  im-parts. 
gi'eat-est   do  -  ing,   If       we      live   with  -  out  his   grace 

ev  -  er  liv  .  ing.  We  wiU  heed  the  humblest  call, 
cease  our  toil  -  ing,  Till  we're  called  our  rest    to   take. 
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Sing  -  ing.     Praying,      Giv  -  ing,    Work-ing, 
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We    shall    hap 
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py      be  ;        Sing  in?,  Praying,  Giv-ing,  AVorking,  Happy,  hap-py   chil-dreu   we. 
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THE     ROSE    OF    SHARON. 

"  /  a>n  the  Rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  Lily  of  the  valley." 


=\ 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


1.  Christian,  see    the  Rose    of    Sha  -  roa    Blooms  for  you      on    Zi  -  en's  hill; 

2.  Je  -  SU3     is      the  Rose    of    Sha  -  ron,        Je  -  bus     is      the   Lil  -  y      fair  1 


There  Je  -  ho  -  vah, 
Oh,   how  bless  -  ed 
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There    Je  -  ho  -  vah  Doth  his  heaven  -  ly      dews  dis  -  til. 
Oh,       how  bless-ed  All    his    cho  -  sen       peo  -  pie    are. 


Christian,  come  and  breathe  its  fra-grance, 
On    the   beauteous  hills  of     Zi   -    on, 
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Let    its    beau  -  ty  glad  your  eyes  ;        Its  sweet  o-dor,     Its  sweet  o  -  dor  And  its     fresh  -  ness  nev  -  er  dies. 
He    hath  plauts  of  right-eous-ness      Blooming  sweetly,  Blooming  sweetly  'Neath  his  cheer  -  ing  beams  of  gi-ace. 
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HYMNS. 
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1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand  ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  jolrten  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

%  What  thoa<;h  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleaoes 

And  only  man  is  vile  : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  eonl?  are  lighted, 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  beniijhted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  1— O  Salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  yon,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o  er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  retaniB  to  reign. 
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1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears: 
Eich  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  coramoti(m, 

Prepar'd  for  Zion's  war. 


2  Blest  river  of  Salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim—"  The  Lord  is  come  I ' 


1  We  won't  give  np  the  Bible, 

God's  holy  book  divine. 
The  book  of  inspiration, 

Where  tnith  and  wisdom  shine. 
No  hand  shall  wrest  it  from  us, 

No  tyrant  power  we  fear. 
We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

Our  fathers  loved  so  dear. 

2  We  won't  give  np  the  Bible, 

That  tells  a  Saviour's  love. 
The  precious  Lamp  that  guides  us. 

To  purer  joys  above. 
We  won't  give  np  the  Bible, 

But  read  it  day  by  day, 
God  help  us  by  its  council, 

To  find  the  narrow  way. 

1  Neareb,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer. 

Daylight  all  gone. 
Darkness  be  over  me 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  &c. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear. 

Steps  up  to  heaven  ; 


All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given. 
Angels  do  beckon  me, 

Nearer,  my  God,  &c. 

4  Tlien  with  my  waking  thoughts. 
Bright  with  thy  praise. 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 
Bethel  I'll  raise; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  &c. 

6  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 

Nearer,  my  God,  &c. 


1  Mr  faith  looks  np  to  thee. 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary : 

Saviour  divine  I 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray. 
Take  all  my  guilt  away. 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire : 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me 
Oh.  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  he — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  ihee  aside. 
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1  JtJST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  tliy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  1 

3  Just  as  I  am— and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  oue  dark  blot, 
To  thee  whose  blood  cau  cleanse  each 
spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  1 

3  Just  as  I  am— though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
"Fightings  within,  and  fears  without," 

O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come  I  I  come  1 

4  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  1 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  come  1 

5  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  come  I 


1  A  CHAKGE  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  It  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfil,— 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


HYMNS. 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Chrisliau  love  : 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  tears,  our  hopes,  our  alms  are  one,- 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

8  We  share  our  mutual  woes : 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  lor  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain. 
But  we  shall  stiU  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


1  There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar. 

And,  through  its  portals  gleaming, 
A  radiance  from  the  Cross  a&r 
The  Saviour's  love  revealing. 

Bef. — Oh,  depths  of  mercy.  1  can  it  be 
That  gate  was  left  ajar- for  me  ? 
For  me,  for  me,  for  me,  for  me, 
Was  left  ajar  for  me  ? 

2  That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 

Who  seek  through  it  salvation  ; 
The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  small, 
Of  every  tribe  and  naXiOTX.—Bef. . 

3  Press  onward,  then,  though   foes  may 

frown, 
While  mercy's  gate  Is  open. 
Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown. 
Love's  everlasting  token. — Eef. 

4  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'H  lay 

The  cross  th.it  here  is  siven. 
And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away, 
And  love  him  more  in  heaven. — Eef. 
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1  Rook  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myseli  in  thee. 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  tliy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,  ' 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  ne'er  atone 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  ihee  on  thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages  I  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 

All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 
Thou  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be. 

2  Perish  every  fond  ambition. 

All  I've  fOught,  or  hoped,  or  known ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

3  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me. 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too  ; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue. 

4  And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  scom 
Show  thy  face  and  all  is  bright,     [me, 

5  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me. 
Heaven  will  bring  me  "sweeter  rest. 

6  Oh  1  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

Wliile  thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 
Oh  !  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 
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